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Seeing a dollar 
— Two children 
- Argue for it 


- Bjorn Chen 





In a kind of Hegelian triad, the Western left has come full circle: 
after abandoning the so-called *class struggle essentialism" for 
the plurality of anti-racist, feminist, etc. struggles, "capitalism" is 
now clearly re-emerging as the name of the problem. 


- Slavoj Zizek 
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Late in June the Internet was possessed by one of its 
periodic tizzies, this time over an article in The Atlantic 
called “Why Women Still Can't Have It All” by Anne- 
Marie Slaughter, former Director of Policy Planning at 
the State Department, professor of international af- 
fairs at Princeton, and, as she makes a point of insisting, 
mother of two sons. Slaughter drew on her privileged 
experience to revisit the classic problem of balancing 
motherhood and career, suggesting that what’s need- 
ed is a package of European-style, family-friendly work- 
place reforms. 
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Though her argument was not terribly original, the re- 
sponse was visceral — amassing over a million views in ! 
just a few days, the article swiftly rose to become the 
most-visited in the magazine's online history. Most of the 
debate was mired in the shallows, ripping on the “fem- 
inist-baiting” title and back-to-the-past cover image (a 
coy baby peeking out of a briefcase). Other critics mis- 
construed Slaughter as “blaming feminism” rather than 
patriarchy. A few marginalized voices cried that “having 
it all" depends on the have-nots hired as nannies and 
maids. 


















Only four days after the piece came out, Slaughter recant- 
ed the "have it all” frame. Yet the title keenly reflects the 
bankruptcy of previous feminist goals in the present age of ` 
austerity ... the vacancy of a political ambition expressed in| 
the main verbs of consumerism: having, getting and giving 
up so as to get and have some more. 


Meanwhile, the younger generation of women sidesteps 
Slaughter's dilemma altogether. They mostly refuse to bear 
children at all — perhaps in an instinctive response to cata- 
clysmic overpopulation — and they're not seduced 

by high-powered careers. “Neoliberal capitalism is pa- 
triarchal to the core ... Women are the other 9996," wrote 
one anonymous fourth-wave feminist in the early days 

of Occupy Wall Street, presaging the Feminist General 
Assemblies that have since become a movement mainstay. 
Instead of agonizing over how to be both an ideal mother 
and an ideal worker, emerging feminists are worrying, as 
the title of breakout writer Sheila Heti's book puts it, *How 
should a person be?" Heti's novel-from-life, like the work 
of young filmmaker Lena Dunham, mines the personal to 
disclose, and then transcend, the intimate and universal 
degradations of life in today's fully pornified male culture. 
That same spirited, self-exposing courage propels the na- 
ked activists known as Femen in Europe and the Slut Walk 
marches worldwide. In the public sphere, their bodies' vul- 
nerability transforms into adamantine solidarity. 


While Slaughter and her establishment cohort rent their tal- 
ent to the one percent for cheap, a counter-tide of women 
is redefining the direction of the next decade of femi- 

nist dreams. From the turmoil may emerge a revolutionary 
women's struggle ... a tidal wave concerned with how to be, 
not how much to have ... and perhaps, one day, a landmark 
victory that will outshine even the suffragettes' triumph. 


Chiara Ricciardone 
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THE NEW YORK TIMES, SUNDAY, MAY 27, 2012 














Gaga Go Home 


Controversial American singer Lady 
Gaga cancelled her Indonesian 

“Born This Way” tour stop after 
Muslim groups threatened violent 
street protests. “This is a victory 

for Indonesian Muslims,” said Salim 
Alatas of The Islamic Defenders 
Front. The Jakarta concert was set to 
be Gaga's biggest concert in Asia. 











Your mental environment just 
le more saleabl 








In 2011, KFC introduced Mor $2.99 soft drink — a soft 
drink so big it needed a bucket handle — and vowed to do- 
nate $1 from each Pepsi purchased to the Juvenile Diabetes 
rch Foundation. Media outlets from Mother Jones to the 
ronicle and The Atlantic dec the cruel irony of the 
tion, listing the progression of soda sizes from the 1950s 
thro to today, underscoring our ballooning cape intake and 
skyroëReting obesity rates. But in the end-times Era of خد‎ 
ould no longer come as a surprise that the reignin 
itical oligarchs present us with combo meal solutions 
to the very problems they helped create. 








Naomi Klein's 2007 book The Shock Doctrine presented the 
formula with which the US and other Western countries achieve 
what Klein refers to as the neo-conservative “policy trinity,” or 
"the elimination of the public sphere, total liberation for cor- 
porations and skeletal social spending” (17). Step one: orches- 
trate, accelerate or anticipate a catastrophic event. Step two: 
take advantage of the post-catastrophic shock affecting your 
target group, community or country. Step three: swoop in, like 
vultures after carrion, and implement wholesale gutting of core, 
essential services under the auspices of 'starting afresh with a 
clean slate” and “taking advantage of the opportunities tragedy 
has provided.” Step four: using money from the public coffers, 
privatize everything and then sell it back to the consumer-cli- 
ent-citizen at a profit. The name of this phenomenon? Disaster 
capitalism. 


This formula, used so successfully to colonize physical territo- 
ry, works the same way to lay claim to our mental environment. 


FIRETRUCK FIRESALE 
Post-9/11, post-housing bubble recession times have proved fer- 
tile ground for the neo-conservative policy trinity. According 


Lady Gaga is the worst role model for 
A young people today. She is a puppet 
"X for the world's elite who wants to con- 
Jw trol every part of people's lives and 

— she is breaking every existing bound- 
ary. People would normally be put in a 
mental hospital for the.kind of behav- 
ior she exhibits in the name of "art." 


— Danish artist Kristina Djarling 











to ent Pew Charitable Trusts report, Pfoperty tax revenue 
and State aid to cities are shrinking simultaneously for the first 
time in over 30 years. In cities like Trenton, NJ, this has resulted 
in the laying off of over one third of the police force, and cor- 
responding massive increases in gun assaults and robberies. 
Other cities have had to close fire stations, turn off streetlights, 
grind their subways to a halt, increase class sizes and let pot- 
holes bloom. 


This is where our good friend KFC comes back in: the Colonel 
would be more than willing to fill your pothole, replace your fire 
hydrant or fund your police force through city advertising dollars 
if you'll just let him stencil a red-hot chicken deal on City Hall. 
From Baltimore to Phoenix, Minneapolis to Syracuse, city coun- 
cils are contemplating selling public space as ad space. And 
thus, fulfillment: powerful corporate lobbying has deconstruct- 
ed government to the point that it needs to seek out private 
sponsorship to keep performing what used to be considered 
public duties. 


In the media world, news outlets have turned to unprece- 
dented single-sponsor partnerships to pay the bills. When 
The Huffington Post launched its weekly magazine app, their 
sole "launch partner" was Toyota, whose National Marketing 
Manager referred to the partnership as “an easy decision" in a 
BusinessWire press release; the car company, she said, is con- 
stantly seeking ways of "enhancing the user experience through 
strategic media partnerships." 


Where does this leave us, the user-consumer-client-citizen? 
How long before we see a Kentucky-fried capital of Missouri? 
The aesthetics of our cities, the tone of our schools, the topog- 
raphy of our mental environment, the packaging of human be- 
ings as brands - the appetite of corporations has permeated 
our culture in a way that may prove even more disastrous than 
the privatization of water. 


The neoconservative policy trinity has reached bucket handle 
proportions: we have entered the era of Disaster Advertising. 


andrea bennett 
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Celebrity Cruises Ad. NYT Style Magazine, Spring 2012. 
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Celebrity Cruises 





that have haunted our minds our entire lives. These 
shades seem more alive to us than reality, and perhaps by 
some definition are more actual, hyper-real. We grew up 

in this world of screens and hyperbole and surreal imag- 
ery, and think nothing of a long-dead actor appearing on 
a wall in our homes to urge us to buy or live a certain way. 
Some generations ago, we might have all been burned, 
perhaps rightly, as witches. 


We have no clear idea how life should really feel. The 
mind adapts itself quickly to commonplaces and absurdi- 
ties alike, so that a child raised in a phantasmal funhouse 
will assume it is normal, especially if she can't find the 
door. We sense something is wrong only through the odd 
clue. The power cuts off during an unusually violent storm; 
when we look away, confused, from our dark screens to 
an actual person, we're told something about the climate 
deteriorating. We notice a vague spiritual nausea, hard to 
discuss in a world where most serious, hard-working peo- 
ple have little time to believe in the existence of the soul. 
The ghosts that come to us offer no vocabulary to de- 
scribe the emptiness they helped create within us. 


We have come to Wall Street as refugees from this native 
dreamland, seeking asylum in the actual. That is what we 
seek to occupy. Through this occupation we seek to re- 
discover and reclaim the world. 


Many believe we have come to Wall Street to transact 
some kind of business with its denizens, to strike a deal. 
But we have not come to negotiate. We have come to con- 
front the darkness at its source, here, where the Big Apple 
sucks in more of the sap from the national tree than it 


needs or deserves, as if spliced from some Edenic fore- 
bearer. Serpent-sized worms feast within, engorged on 
swollen fruit. Here, the world is chewed and digested into 
bits as tiny and fluid as the electrons that traders use to 
bring nations and homeowners to their knees. 


At Wall Street we see that the basic quantum of experience 
has become the transaction, that life's central purpose is 
to convert all of existence into tradeable currency. The sig- 
nificance of the phantoms from our childhood becomes 
clearer. We understand them as souls detached from their 
former selves and meanings, and reduced to messengers. 
They were sent to us by people intent on grounding life into 
a hoardable quintessence, who have urged us merely to 
buy and “do our part” in the constant monetization of life. 


Television, one of the chief culprits of our spiritual vacuum, 
has revealed that the central action of our time involves 
rending apart experiential units: families, atoms, meaning, 
psyches. Advertising campaigns have become the central 
art of our generation. The artistic imagination, previously 
occupied with translating heaven and listening quietly for 
the intangible within and around us, has traded these idylls 


- for steady employment producing fetishistic car commer- 
cials. It all seems to be of a part: the images crowding in 


on us as cheap and lifeless as the products they represent, 
built in factories owned by hollow men trying to fill their 
emptiness with mansions and treasures that they drained 
from us. In so doing they make the rest of the world as 
dark and dead as they are. And unsurprisingly, as the world 
has become too polluted with junk to live, our imaginations 
colonized by banalities and our souls sucked dry, we have 
become infatuated with vampires. 


Wall Street tells us — it has always told us — that there is 

a plan and that it is our duty to follow that plan. We have 
come here to doubt and to dispute that plan. When we 
peek at the blueprints made for the project, we see drawn 
there a fantastic land of gaudy castles surrounded by a 
protective fence of broken glass, and outside this territory 
a vast denuded plane scribbled with the words “Rabble,” 
“Suckers,” “Consumers,” “Them.” 


What do we want from Wall Street? Nothing, because it has 
nothing to offer us. We wouldn't be here if Wall Street fed 
off itself; we are here because it is feeding off everyone. 
It is sustaining the phantoms and ghosts we have always 
known and whose significance we now understand. We 
have come here to vanish those ghosts; to assert our real 
selves and lives; to build genuine relationships with each 
other and the world; and to remind ourselves that another 
path is possible. If the phantoms of Wall Street are con- 
fused by our presence in their dream, so much the better. 
It is time that the unreal be exposed for what it is. 


"Communique 1” from oceupytheory.or$ which appeared in 
its printed magazine, Tidal. 
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When you cut out arterial blood to an organ, 
the organ dies. When you cut the flow of na- 
ture into people's lives, their spirit dies. It's 
as simple as that. 
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Your fat ass here. 


You talk. It listens. 
Voice-Activated SYNC”” 


NU 


You are here. 
Turn-By-Turn Directions 


You are connected. 
Wi-Fi” Hot Spot” 


@ You have another brain 
in the car with you. 
Class-exclusive! SYNC with MyFord Touch 


ALL-NEW FOCUS. 
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Ford Ad. Wired, November 2011. 


Every gram of CO, emitted by an automobile tailpipe 


lingers in the atmosphere for fifty years ... Drive one. 











Climate disruption's 
assault OR al We Believed — endless progress, a 
stable future, our capacity to control the natural 
world with science and technology — will corrode 
the pillars that hold up the psyche of modern 
humanity. It will be physiologically destabilizing 
in a way exceeded in human history perhaps 
only by the shift to agriculture and the rise of 
industrial society. Already we find psychiatrists and 
psychologists issuing guidelines on how to respond 
to emotional and psychological distress associated 
with awareness of climate change, although 
the leading therapeutic recommendation to “be 
optimistic about the future” suggests that the 
mental health professionals have yet to grasp the 
seriousness of the threat posed by global warming. 
We can expect that, for a time, the loss of faith in 
the future and in our inability to control our lives 
will result in a proliferation of mental disturbance 
characterized by depression, withdrawal and 
fearfulness. 


Clive Hamilton, Requiem for a Species 


Reuben Cox 
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We stink bomb 
the fashion stores 


Olympic pole vaulter Tom Hintinaus _ 
posing for Calvin Klein campaign, 
1983. Photograph by Bruce Weber. 
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ASK YOUR PROFESSOR: 


What is the economic cost of 
the epidemic of mental illness 
now sweeping the globe? 
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A jolt is any “technical media event” — 

shift in camera angle, a gunshot, a cut to 

commercial, a flashing pop-up window, an 

electronic alert, a click — that interrupts 

the flow of sound, thought or imagery. A 

jolt forces your brain to take notice and 

pump for meaning, even if there is none. 

In 1978, when Jerry Mander first defined 

“technical events” in his book Four 

Arguments for the Elimination of Television, 
N O | S E regular TV programming averaged ten 
technical events per minute, twenty during 
commercials. Thirty years later these 
figures have more than doubled and now 
our computers and smartphones have their 
own more intimate and clandestine ways for 
getting us to take notice. 


For most of human history the ambient noise was 

wind, rain, insects, birds, animals and people talking 

to each other. Now the soundtrack of our lives is the 
hum of computers, the chime of ringtones, the clicking 
of keyboards, the drone of appliances, the dull roar 

of traffic. Various kinds of noise — white, pink, brown, 
blue — are ever present. Trying to live your life above the 
noise of our wired world is like living next to a freeway: 
you get used to it, but at the cost of your mindfulness. 


James Porto, jamesporto.com 
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ል factory dumps pollution into the water or air because 
that's the most efficient way to produce plastic or 
wood pulp or steel. A TV station, magazine or website 
dispenses sex and violence and “pollutes” the cultural 
ہے۔۔ — کے ل۹‎ ው —— environment because that's the most efficient way to 
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ECOLOGY 
OF MIND 


If psychologists learned how to measure 
the impact of mental pollutants like jolts, 
infotoxins and infoviruses on our minds, then 
maybe we could pioneer a new science 

of “ecology of mind.” Perhaps, as this new 
scientific enterprise progressed, we could 
establish safe pollution levels for our mental 
environment similar to the parts-per-billion 
environmental safety standards we have for 
our air, water and food. We could then learn 
how to measure the psychological risks ⁄ # 
posed by living in different kinds of mental 
spaces: living in Mumbai vs. living in Geneva; 
raising your kids in a big city vs. raising them 
in a small country town; being a carpenter or 
plumber vs. being a graphic designer. 

































We may then be able to arrive at a Livability 
Index (LI) more revealing than the current 
indices that simply measure green space, 
smog levels and the quality of schools. With 
reliable Mental Environmental Indices (MEI), 
we could rate TV programs, films, videos and 
websites in terms of how many units of various 
kinds of mental pollutants per hour they 
manufacture, how much clutter they dump into 
the public mind and how this may be affecting 
our personal and cultural health. 
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THE NEW 


Is advertising just a benign way of stimulating 
the economy or does this trillion dollar-a-year 
worldwide industry represent something more 
ominous for our economic and mental well-being? 
Could the nonstop noise and emotional blackmail 
— 3,000 marketing messages injected into your 
brain every day whether you like it or not — be 
the source of the anxieties, mood disorders and 
depression so many of us suffer? What does your 
professor have to say? 


Sitting at the center of economics right now is 

a pathetic parody of a human being called the 
"Rational Utility Maximizer" who runs around 
making perfectly predictable choices within 
perfectly functioning markets. This creature is 
never depressed, never sickened by pollution, 
never emotional, never a dreamy wanderer, never 
in love ... but of course real human beings are 
not like that ... we fly off on wild tangents, have 
altruistic impulses, do crazy things. We feel 
guilty when we overindulge, get depressed when 
we lose our jobs, seek revenge when people do us 
wrong ... and we often refuse to buy something 
just because our values don't jibe with those of 

a corporation. And we routinely go against our 
"rational self-interest” by pulling off remarkable 
feats of compassion and teamwork. But such 
impulses fall outside today's standard model 


SCIENCE 


OF: 


An interdisciplinary groundswell is now 
bubbling up. Its goal: Put full-blooded 
human beings back into the driver's 

seat of economics. Its practitioners have 
stepped down from the ivory towers of 
perfect rationality, drawn inspiration 

from psychology, sociology, anthropology, 
mythology and neuroscience and started 
taking some baby steps into whole new 
worlds of emotion, social relations, empathy, 
religion, morality and virtue. These 
"psychonomists" have done their homework 
in the streets, in Zuccotti Park, in the slums 
and favelas of the world ... they know what it 
feels like to go hungry, to lose a home, to not 
have enough money to pay for a life-saving 
drug. And they have come to a stunning 
conclusion: when the chips are down, 
cooperation rather than selfish interest 

is the key to survival. Out of this vital area 
of inquiry, a new branch of economics — 

a psychonomics - is being born. 


-Kalle Lasn, Meme Wars: The Creative Destruction of 
Neoclassical Economies 
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"HEY ALLYOU STUDENTS, 
-OUTLIERS AND WORLD 
- CHANGERS OUT THERE, 


e Meme Wars: The Créative Destruction T. x 
_ of Neoclassical Economics is a textbook 


for the future of economics — a future 


^ that realizes the reality of economics is ` 
^ ያ ጨዔ about people, not curves. Featuring the ` 
" likes of Herman Daly, Joseph Stiglitz; 
— vv John Ralston Saul and Steve Keen, and . ፤ 
“art by Edward Burtynsky, Chris Jordan ^. . 
. „and Jonathan Barnbrook, Meme Wars ` 
u relays a powerful paradigm shift- = 
cov ሻብ. away from neoclassical left-cortex logie ad 
Ba o toward Something i new. 
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PENGUIN IN THE UK & COMMONWEALTH | SEVEN STORIES PRESS IN THE US & CANADA 
RIEMANN/RANDOM HOUSE IN GERMANY | VBZ IN CROATIA. 








I SEE CLIMATE CHANGE AS 
THE ULTIMATE EXPRESSION OF THE 
VIOLENCE OF CAPITALISM: 


this economic model that fetishizes greed 
above all else is not just making lives miserable 
in the short term, it is on the road to making 
the planet uninhabitable in the medium term. 
And we know, scientifically, that if we continue 
with business as usual, that is the future we 
are heading towards. I think climate change is 
the strongest argument we've ever had against 
corporate capitalism, as well as the strongest 
argument we've ever had for the need for 
alternatives to it. 


Naomi Klein, “Why Now? What's Next?” The Nation 
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We don't want Starbucks dominating 
the coffeehouses of the world. “We 
don't want bookstores buying other 
bookstores in other towns — and 
$> we don't want any Amazon.com 
shutting down our local bookstores or 
turning reading solely into an internet 
experience. We don't want banks 
buying other banks, or banks buying 
corporations, or banks or corporations 
buying governments. ść: We don't want 
military contractors like General Electric 
buying up mass media. We don't 
want Rupert Murdoch owning hundreds 
of newspapers and broadcast outlets. 

We don't want some rich guy coming 
into our neighborhood and buying up all 
the property and local businesses for 
himself. We don't want a few companies 
like Google or Apple or Facebook 

dominating global communications. 














"ry Mander, Capitalism Papers: Fatal Flaws of an Obsolete System 


In the early 2000s, Napster did the unthinkable: it broke the re- 
cording industry's fifty-year monopoly on music culture. A few 
years later YouTube and Pirate Bay delivered a one-two punch 
that knocked Hollywood from its seat on the global entertain- 
ment throne. At the time these were astonishing victories, but 
now we realize they're just the beginning. Today, a new pattern 
of power, a new global majority, is emerging — together, we can 
go indie on shoe culture and take this megacorp out for good. 
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The past ል s witnessed one of the most 
egregious misuses of intelligence in American his- 
tory - the Bush  administration's distortion of 
information about Saddam Hussein's terrorist ties 
and unconventional weapons, in order to justi- 

fy the invasion of Iraq. It has also seen a surge of 
paramilitary activity and covert action that has 
included the operation of secret prisons, the use 
of torture and targeted killing. The Obama ad- 
ministration ended officially sanctioned torture 
but it has refused to allow official inquiries into 
how that torture occurred. [he administration 
has also increased the number of covert, unac- 
knowledged targeted killings through the use of 
armed, unmanned aerial drones in Afghanistan, 
Pakistan, Yemen and elsewhere. 


In all, a president who might have challenged th 
American intelligence bureaucracy and given it 
a new direction has instead maintained and ev 
expanded what he inherited. Nor has Congress 
viewed the hasty organizational reforms it enact- 
ed after September 11 or reckoned in-depth with 
the problems exposed by the Iraq disaster. The vi- 
tal questions that seemed to be begged after the 
Bush era — about the intelligence system's scope, 
effectiveness, costs, outsourcing, legal justifica- 

tions and vulnerability to politicization — have re- 


mained largely unaddressed. 


- Steve Coll, New York Review of Books, February 9, 2019 






Sticking to principles: 
Nice if you can do it 
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Getting re-elected: 
Priceless 
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AMERICA’S POLITICAL 
SYSTEM ۱5 DOMINATED BY TWO 
BRANDS, AND 99% OF BLIND 
TASTE TESTERS CAN T TELL THE 
DIFFERENCE. 


HPIRATEPARTYUSA 





HPIRATEPART Y 





Our skull & crossbones will pop up everywhere ... every Mitt and 
Barack poster, every lawn sign will have a blackspot ... our videos 
will go viral and our 30-second mindbombs will detonate on CNN, 

MTV and FOX. Pirate mayhem will engulf both conventions. 


Between now and November we will create a ruckus bigger 
than any ruckus America has ever seen before. We will occupy 
the election with our revolutionary third party meme. We will let 

America know that the Coke/Pepsi challenge is over and 4 years 
from now there will be a third choice. 


This is a mutiny for a new America. Will you join us? 
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Tel Aviv's Nuclear Monopoly 


Israel's nuclear monopoly allows Israel to say “No” politically 
to various kinds of requests or demands that come from the 
world community, in particular vis-a-vis the Palestinians. It al- 
lows Israel to have strength even versus the United States 
on various issues. | believe that one of the invisible, under- 
lying and important elements in this confrontation between 
Iran and Israel is something that does not get that much at- 
tention: namely, Israel's desire to go to a great deal of pain, 
including the possibility of war, to protect and shield their 
strategic asset known as the nuclear monopoly. 


Avner Cohen, Monterey Institute of International Studies 





MOURID 
BARGHOUTI 





On living under Occupation: 





Twice-exiled Palestinian Mourid 
Barghouti has published 13 books of 
poetry in Arabic and two memoirs. 
His first memoir, | Saw Ramallah 
(1997) was based on his return to 
Palestine after 30 years in exile. 

The following excerpts come from 
his second memoir, I Was Born 
There, ۱ Was Born Here (released by 
Bloomsbury USA in July of this year), 
which deals with exile yet again — 
this time from Egypt — and centers 
around taking his Cairo-born son, 
Tamim, to Palestine for the first time. 


- Rebecca Keillor 


“Many western journalists who maintain “TH [5 WALI WI 1 BE 
a studied and malign blindness to the Oc- 


cupation have asked me whether the Pal- 
estinian people are really ready to coexist 
with the Jews and I reply that we coexisted 
with them for hundreds ofyears in Palestine, 
the Arab countries and Andalusia, and that 
it is Europe, which reproves us and holds us 
to account, that couldn't coexist with them 
and sent millions of them mercilessly to the 
Holocaust. What is asked of us today, howev- 
er, and has been ever since their military oc- 
cupation of our land, is to coexist with their 
tanks in our bedrooms! Show me one person 
in this world, I say to them, who can live with 
a tank in his bedroom.” 


On the Wall: 

"Just seeing a person and this Wall in the 
same frame is enough to send a shudder down 
one's spine ... A thing of cement that winds 
its way among the houses, topped by army 
towers at irregular intervals ... What I see, 
over and above that, is its disfigurement of 
the sky. Yes! This wall disfigures the sky it- 
self... The Wall is surrounded by lies, some 
of which have been passed off on our worth- 
less media, which repeats them idiotically. 
Lies such as that the Wall is a security” wall. 
The Wall has nothing to do with security. On 
the contrary it is the Wall of the great his- 
toric theft, the theft of more land and trees 
and water, the Wall of the displacement of 
the Palestinians following the exhaustion of 


their resources through the separation from 
their lands, crops and water basins. It is built 
on land belonging to the West Bank and if it 
were for security, as Israel claims, it would 
have been built along the 1967 borders." 


DEMOLISHED BY OUR 
REFUSAL TO BECOME 
USED TO IT. IT WILL 
BE DEMOLISHED BY 
OUR ASTONISHMENT 
AT ITS EXISTENCE.” 


On the importance of Palestinian art- 
ists writing their own narratives: 
“The cruelest degree of exile is invisibility, 
being forbidden to tell one's story for one- 
self. We, the Palestinian people, are narrated 
by our enemies, in keeping with their pres- 
ence and our absence. They label us as it suits 
them. The weaker party in any conflict is al- 
lowed to scream, allowed to complain, al- 
lowed to weep, but never allowed to tell his 
own story ... In this sense, the entire Pales- 
tinian people is exiled through the absence 
of its story." 


WHAT IS THE ONE BIG QUESTION 
THAT ALL THESE JOURNALISTS 
ARE AFRAID TO ASK? 








It is also fine to die in our beds 

on a clean pillow 

and among our friends. 

It's fine to die, once, 

our hands crossed on our chests 

empty and pale 

with no scratches, no chains, no banners, 
and no petitions. 

It's fine to have an undusty death, 

no holes in our shirts, 

and no evidence in our ribs. 

It’s fine to die 

with a white pillow, not the pavement, under our cheeks, 
our hands resting in those of our loved ones, 
surrounded by desperate doctors and nurses, 
with nothing left but a graceful farewell, 
paying no attention to history, 

leaving this world as it is, 

hoping that, someday, someone else 

will change it. 


Amongst the millions of printed words, 
hours of sound bites and endless reels 
of tape, there is one question that 

has never been asked - not Charlie 
Rose, not Fareed Zakaria, Scott Pelly, 
Anderson Cooper or David Brooks has 
ever inquired: 


“Mr. President, Mr. Netanyahu, 
Ms. Secretary of State, Mr. CIA 
Director, Mr. Mossad Chief ... 


Have you considered a nu- 
clear-free Middle East as a 
strategic option? Why is this 
tantalizing option not on the 
table? 





From The New York Review of Books. 
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COGNITIVE ILLUSIONS 


FALSE BELIEFS THAT WE INTUITIVELY ACCEPT AS TRUE 
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We can keep expanding our settlements in the West Bank 
maintain our nuclear monopoly in the Middle East 
preemptively strike any nation who challenges us 
break the Palestinian spirit with our steely resolve 
be confident that we are the good guys and they the terrorists 
assured that world opinion will always be on our side 


and sleep soundly above the moral fray knowing that if our friends 
ever fail us ... 


The 20-foot concrete wall around our country will keep us safe. 


AMERICA'S FAVORITE 
DVENTURE-STRIP 
CHARACTER 





*Colonialism is not a machine capable 
of thinking, a body endowed with reason. 
It is naked violence." 


- Frantz Fanon, The Wretched of the Earth 


When the guns fell silent on August 12, 1898, 
the Old World colonial powers of Europe 
were confronted by a new reality. Spain, once 
a vast imperial power with territories the 
world over, had been brought to its knees by 

a neophyte to international conquest: the 
United States of America. Cuba, Guam and 
the Philippines (where fighting continued 

for some time) were all ceded to the US and a 
new paradigm for economic, social and politi- 
cal structure banished the European nations 
(with the notable exception of Great Britain in 
Guyana and Belize) out of the *New World." 
After barely a century of US power, we are 
again seeing the emergence of a new para- 
digm. This paradigm - which has a long tra- 
dition in some regions and is totally new in 
others - focuses on the elimination of state vi- 
olence by colonial puppet regimes, the ending 
of foreign financial plunder and the advance- 
ment of new forms of regional and national 
solidarity. It is rewriting the protocols for in- 
ternational trade between developed, devel- 
oping and underdeveloped nations. It was at 
the core of the Arab Spring and is now light- 
ing its way through Latin America. 


BY CORY SINE 











On December 2, 1823, US President 
James Monroe declared during his 
State of the Union address that the 
United States would no longer tolerate 
European colonialintervention in the 


New World (specifically Latin America). 


He stated that any such interference 
would be viewed as an act of aggres- 
sion against the US and would be coun- 
tered by military intervention. In short, 
Monroe established the unilateral ag- 
gressive power we now take for grant- 
ed as the Rosetta Stone of neoliberal 
globalization: every nation in the Old 
World will be subject to the superiority 
of US power. 

The Spanish American war 
was the first real test of the Monroe 
Doctrine; the result, after nearly five 
months of fighting and thousands of 
military and civilian casualties, was a 
complete shift in New World power and 
colonial structure. 


Rather than following the para- 
digm of their Old World rivals through 
military occupation and the creation of 
colonial bureaucracies to manage re- 
gions, the United States chose to focus 
on creating conditions in Latin America 
that would be highly favorable to their 
business interests. Nowadays this 
means the interest of American multi- 
national corporations (MNCs). These 
conditions come at the expense of citi- 
zens' health and well-being, freedom 
from corruption and state-sanctioned 
violence, involvement in their own gov- 
ernance and, perhaps most importantly, 
their right to be the architects of their 
own destinies. Instead, they have been 
fashioned into wards of indirect corpo- 
rate colonialism, provided a pittance in 
exchange for abject servitude. 

The dictates of the MNCs are 
achieved through the selective issuing 
of financial loans and aid to developing 





and under-developed nations. Strapped 
for cash and foreign investment, poorer 
nations accept the demands of the World 
Bank (the head of which is a US citizen, 
traditionally nominated by the current 
US president) and the International 
Monetary Fund (traditionally headed by 
a European citizen) to ensure that help 
arrives. These two institutions, whose 
initial goals (the elimination of world 
poverty and the stabilization of the 
world economy) were quite noble, have 
become instruments of the interests of 
the American and international MNCs 
in Latin America and abroad. 

In fully-realized "Adam Smith 
Capitalism," we should expect to see 
competition between MNCs requiring 
the re-investment of profits for contin- 
ued research, development and growth. 
Instead, we see a stagnant mire in which 
huge corporate entities simply divide up 
the globe into their own 
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zones of influence and put the wealth 
they earn directly and exclusively into 
the enlargement of profit. Canadian 
writer and philosopher John Ralston 
Saul has likened this current system 
to the mercantilism that existed in the 
eighteenth and nineteenth centuries in 
which charters for the exploration of 
new lands and exploitation of their peo- 
ples and resources were granted by the 
rulers of European nations. These 18th 
and 19th century companies, such as 
the Dutch East India Company and the 
British East India Company, divvied up 
the spoils of exploration and subsequent 
colonization. It is darkly ironic that con- 
servative pundits hold Adam Smith in 
such high regard when Smith was stead- 
fastly against the huge charter compa- 
nies and their colonial exploits during 
his time. 

The situation created by this 
economic paradigm is occasional- 
ly made manifest in surreal and of- 
ten violent circumstances. Farmers in 
Honduras, for example, cannot bring 
their bananas to market directly in their 
home country because of agreements 
in place between the government and 
the US-based United Fruit Company. 
Instead, the bananas must be exported 
to America after harvest and then re- 
imported to the country at which point 
they can legally be sold in the markets. 
During Angola's decades-long civil war, 
American oil and gas conglomerate 
Chevron-Texaco paid for rebels to in- 
vade and seize resources from the tiny 
enclave of Cabinda at the same time as 
they paid the Angolan military to defend 
their rigs from those rebels in neighbor- 
ing regions. In India, farmers who were 
long accustomed to buying seed that 
would regrow naturally, allowing them 
to produce seeds for subsequent crops, 
were sold genetically engineered seed 
that died off after one season. The “sui- 
cide seed,” developed and sold by the 
American-based Monsanto corporation, 
was designed to ensure that farmers 
would be required to buy new seed every 
season. In a nation where 60 percent of 
citizens make a living through farming 


or related industries, this practice has 
impoverished rural populations so deep- 
ly that many rural farmers see no way 
out - in 2009, 17,638 Indian farmers 

(or one farmer every half hour) killed 
themselves. 

Policies and practices like this 
form the basis or the indirect rule, or 
corporate colonialism, that the US par- 
adigm has used in place of the direct 
administration of earlier forms of Old 
World colonial governance. 


Over the past five years or so, large 
swathes of Central and South America 
have managed to find their way out of 
economic stagnation. This became pos- 
sible in part due to US neglect of Latin 
American nations and economic blocs 
as trading partners during the George 
Bush years, as well as open resistance 
to the neoliberal IMF and World Bank 
policies of financial austerity, market 
deregulation and mass privatization. 

A number of nations in the region have 
elected populist leaders who promise 
deliverance from the poverty result- 
ing from the institution of neoliberal 
economic policies. The administrations 
of Evo Morales in Bolivia, Dilma Vana 
Rouseff in Brazil and Hugo Chavez in 
Venezuela have sought to create civ- 

il societies in which all socioeconom- 

ic groups and classes have equal say in 
their governments' decisions and poli- 
cies. Each of these nations were afflict- 
ed with huge social and economic gaps 
between a tiny minority of the super- 
rich who have benefited from trade with 
Western (or Northern) nations and the 
vast throngs of desperately poor who 
have struggled to survive. 

Change has not come easily or 
without bloodshed and failures, but the 
dichotomy of aristocrat and pauper en- 
demic to certain Latin American na- 
tions no longer seems written in stone. 
This is not to say that economic and so- 
cial inequality has vanished altogeth- 
er; however, Western governments and 
their MNCs have begun to discover that 
Latin America is no longer a playground 
for their neoliberal experimentation. 



















Populations in Bolivia, Brazil and 
Venezuela have the opportunity to ef- 
fect change in their own lives rather 
than facing the fatalism of neoliberal 
globalization. New trading blocs, such 
as the left-leaning ALBA group (encom- 
passing Venezuela, Ecuador, Bolivia, 
Nicaragua and a number of Caribbean 
nations), have been created and have al- 
lowed participant countries to grow at 
their own pace and foster relations with 
other developing-nation powerhous- 

es. China has now replaced the United 
States as the number-one trading part- 
ner for Central and South America. The 
seeds of a paradigm of resistance hav 
been planted. 


The 2012 Summit of the Americas (held 
in Cartagena, Columbia, a model client- 
state of the US) provided 8 cleartest . 
case for this solidarity. Cuba has nev- 
er been invited to the Summit because 
it was open only to members.of the 
Organization of American States (OAS), 
from which Cuba has been excluded by 
resolution since 1962, In 2009, the 1962 ` 
resolution was annulled. This year, for — 
the first time in the Summit's existence, 
Cuba was discussed among membersas’ - 
a potential guest. While both the United — 
States and Canada declared their objec- A 
tion to the inclusion of Cuba, the ensu- 
ing reaction on the part of the other OAS 
member nations was bold and demon- 
strative of the spirit of independence 
and resistance to foreign demands that 
is overtaking Latin America. The region 
rose up less in defense of Cuba than in 
opposition to what was perceived as in- 
appropriate meddling by the US. 

Frantz Fanon believed that the 
colonized subjects redeemed them- 
selves only through violence. He saw the 
bloodshed of revolution as the only ef- 
fective way to counter the institutional- 
ized violence of colonialism itself. The 
new economic paradigm of peaceful 
revolution, redistribution of wealth and 
political realignment away from import- 
ed neoliberal practices is demonstrating 
that violence is not necessary for wide- 
spread and profound social, economic 
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and political change. 

The history of revolution and 
resistance in Latin America is long. The 
Bolivarian uprisings of the 19th Century 
wrested the colonies from their over- 
seas masters, Spain and Portugal, and 
redrew Latin America into the multi- 
tude of nations we see today. The ve- 
hement support of Cuba's inclusion in 
the Summit of the Americas by Latin 
American countries (though it was ulti- 
mately unsuccessful) can be seen as an 
affirmation of the revolutionary roots 
of that nation. Fidel Castro and Ernesto 
“Che” Guevara achieved in Cuba what 
few have been able to achieve in other 
nations - they revolted, and dethroned 
a brutal dictator who was supported 
largely by the United States through the 





US soldiers on patrol in the town of Hutal, m. M 20129 i 


indirect colonialism of multination- 

al investment and corporatism. Cuba 
has, ever since, paid dearly for its suc- 
cess through an American-enforced 
trade embargo. Its inclusion in future 
Summits would constitute defiance 
against American political meddling, 
subterfuge and indirect colonialism. As 
Central and South American nations 
continue to forge trade alliances with 
regions other than the US, the ideologi- 
cal vacancy and profit-driven nihilism 
of Western MNCs becomes more and 
more apparent. This is not, of course, to 
say that links with China will be more 
egalitarian. However, the region now 
has sufficiently well-developed eco- 
nomic clout that can be used effective- 
ly to ensure that bargaining and the 
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establishment of international trade 
will not be as exploitative as in the 
past. Cuba may have been the first na- 
tion to slip the chains of indirect colo- 
nialism but the actions of its regional 
neighbors indicate strongly that it will 
not be the last. 


Jory Sine is a writer and photographer living 
in Squamish, BC. He has a number of articles 
published online with “Dialogue with Diversity" 
and spoke at the Fifth Annual Peace Festival in 
Ottawa in September, 2011. 







THE FIXER. 


Barclays CEO Bob Diamond 
quit:his post in July 2012 when 
it was uncovered that his bank 
had manipulated interbank- 
loan exchange rates during the 
financial crisis, making their 
banking friends rich as millions 
of ordinary people across 
Europe lost their livelihood. 








THE GODFATHER 


Four years after being saved by 
American taxpayers, JPMorgan 
Chase's 2012 first-half losses range 
anywhere from two to nine billion 
dollars. Not even the CEO, Jamie 
Dimon, knows for sure. 


Massive 
indebtedness changes a 
person, maybe even more than 
a college education does ... 


David Graeber, the anthropologist who wrote the / 
n-to-be-classic Debt: The First 5,000 Years, likens / 







"They turn you into one of them," Graeber said. 


Actually, they do worse than that. Graeber relates the story of 
a woman he met who got a Ph.D. from Columbia University, 
but whose $80,000 debt load put an academic career ofi- 
limits, since adjuncts earn close to nothing. Instead, the 

woman wound up working as an escort for Wall 
Street types. "Here's someone who ought to be 
a professor," Graeber explains, “doing 
sexual services for the guys who 
lent her the money." 





Thomas Frank, “The Price of 
Admission," Harpers 


THE FALL GUY 

Former head of Morgan 
Stanley,.John Mack was 
the only major CEO in 
America to turn down — 
outright — his multi-million 
dollar bonus packages 
throughout the crisis. 

Like the rest of his peers, 
however, he escaped 
criminal prosecution and 
has never admitted to any 
wrongdoing. 


THE APPRENTICE 


According to media reports, 
Brian Moynihan, CEO of Bank of 
America — the largest bank in the 
US — took in over $8,000,000 in 
salary and bonuses in 2011. 





TH E S 0 ሀ | 0 Lloyd Blankfein, the bonus: Heppy 


Goldman Sachs CEO, recently defended 
his financial competitor, Jamie Dimon, | 
saying: “If you put too much penalty on 
risk judgment, what kind of world are you 
going to have?” 








her right to buy the foreclosed home she had been renting. 





Occupy DC members and community activists set up a non-violent 
human blockade on the steps of Dawn Butler's home. Butler was 
evicted after judges ruled in favor of JPMorgan Chase and against 





Federal Marshals with automatic weapons provided 
free security for the eviction squad hired by JP Morgan 
Chase. “I absolutely did not expect it to be so violent,” 
protestor Denis Valdez told reporters. “Quite a few 
people were roughed up.” 
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“Everyone [removed from the blockade] was hurt in 
some way — cuts, bruises, scrapes — from being hit and 
thrown on the concrete,” Austin Dalton, livestreamer. 
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Once past the barricade, 
Marshals broke down the 
front door and stormed 
the house. 


Jeff Rae 





LOOK MA! 


| M LIVING WITHOUT DEAD TIME! 
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SEPTEMBER 17 


This DC home is now one of more than Foreclose on 
ten million American households taken the banks 
by the banks since 2008. 








We attack the global 
financial system from above with 
big bang global protests, spontaneous up- 
risings and horizontal revolts. 





We attack the global financial system from below with a myriad of non- 
violent guerrilla actions. The Bank of America has 6,233 branches, Wells 
Fargo 6,601, JPMorgan Chase 5,490, Citigroup 1,328; Barclays has 4,750 
branches in 50 countries, Deutsche Bank 3,075 in 72 countries, HSBC 
7,200 in 85 and Goldman Sachs has 74 offices worldwide. We bang 
pots and pans at every one of these locations ... we pitch tents, we 
cut up our credit cards ... we engage customers in conversation 
and urge them to move their money and change global bank- 
ing for good ... we hold wild, joyous dance parties deep into 
the night. 





Stay loose, play jazz, keep the faith ... 
Capitalism is crashing and our move- 
ment has just begun. 








Jim Kiernan, jim-kiernan.com 














REVOLUTIONS 
ARE THE LOCO 
MOTIVE OF 














WORLD HIS- 





TORY 








“Marx said that revolutions are the locomotive of world 
history. But perhaps things are very different. It may be 
that revolutions are the act by which the human race 
traveling in the train applies the emergency brake.” 
Walter Benjamin's words perfectly fit what occurred 
around the globe in 2011 and in many places before 
this, and much further south, from Chiapas and Oaxaca 
Mexico to Argentina. Our movements are the shouting 
of “No!” The “Ya Basta!” The “Que Se Vayan Todos!” 
They are our collective refusal to remain passive in an 
untenable situation. And so we pull the emergency 
brake, freeze time and begin to open up and create 
something new. We are not even sure what that 
something is. We know we want to create open space. 
What that looks like we are discovering together, as 
we create, which is also how we create: together, 
horizontally and with affect. What we are doing and 
how we are doing it are inextricably linked, and both 
are part of this prefigurative movement. 


Marina Sitrin, Occupylheory.orś 





A NEW WAY 
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OF BEING 


For Rich... 


During the time of physical Occupation, 
when incorporated reporters would daily 
swarm through Zuccotti Park, a common 
question that the unleashed bees would 
ask in their search for honey was “Why?” 
Why would you leave your life to come here 
and live outside in a park with a bunch of 
people you don't know? 


Pm still somewhat at a loss as to how not one of these 
journalists decided to join up with the Occupation, 
entrench themselves beneath the golden leaves anq 
report directly from the front lines of this new fissure 
in the American unexperience. Had these new Edward 
R. Murrows and Walter Cronkites bothered to make 
Zuccotti Park more than just an occasional Sunday 
outing in the shadow of the Freedom Tower, they'd 
have quickly learned that everyone who came to the 
physical Occupation had no life whatsoever to leave. 
The Occupiers at Zuccotti were refugees from the 
American nowhere: street veterans of urban vagrancy, 
homeless queer youth, a whole generation born too 
late but educated too wise even to attempt to scrape 
the crumbs off the ground of the long-ago devoured 
American pie; those of us who attempted despite 
ourselves quickly found that even the crumbs were 
gone. Yes — there were people who left previous lives 
to live outside in a park, but these lives were nothing 
but a prelude, a purgatory, windowless waiting rooms 
to being alive: housewives suffocating within the 
glade of their upper middle class Panhandle, fiancées 
wedded to repeat variations on the themes of their 
parents' marriages, office workers whose skin color 
prevented them from ever escaping Sector A. 


We all came to this Occupation damaged, some of 

us more than others. Interspersed at different points 
along the shoreline of our lives, we found ourselves 
staring out into the ocean, the coastline slipping away 
from our toes, the horizon up against our back, and 
then — a ship to save us; there — a ship to take us all 
away! | climbed aboard sometime in the early days 

of October 2011, escaping a book called TRAIN TO 
POKIPSE, a young identity called Rami Shamir, and 

a world that very openly stated that neither book nor 
author were welcome. Those types of experiences, 
those types of people are simply better suited at their 
stations of origin. Partly in spite of myself, | managed 
to keep some of my original station, continuing to work 
my part-time job at a small restaurant in Brooklyn; 

with the help of mentors, friends and supporters | 
eventually proceeded to successfully publish the book 
that had ravaged nearly a third of my life. 


lve always instinctively understood the foundational 
mechanics of politics. Politics occurs in two zones 
and two zones only: it occurs in the relationship we 
have with ourselves and in the relationships we have 
with those closest to us in society. A world composed 
of abused, abusing and self-abusive people will be 

a world that is abused, abusing and self-abusive. 
Capitalism is the global manifestation of such a 
localized disease of abuse. It's the flowering of 
passive-aggressive rage into apathetic inaction; it's the 
violent seeding of rejection, suspicion and separation. 
Amalgamated with the worst of human flaws, passed 
down and magnified throughout countless unseen 
repetitions of those private moments that have made 
up some several generations, the abusive virus of 
capitalism has logically arrived at its final stages and 
now invades the planet as institutional Corporatism. 


l've learned that the most potent cure for capitalism 
is to somehow wander off into what Kurt Vonnegut 
called a country of two. It's no surprise that the most 
virulent of all social restrictions concerns the rigidity 
— eventually rigor mortis — of emotional, spiritual and 
sexual intimacy between two human beings. Here, in 
this country of two, is where the real escape is to be 
found. Here is where the real healing happens: in our 
relationships with ourselves and in our relationships 
with those closest to us in society. Here is where the 
greatest, the only real political revolution can occur; 
two by two, each to each, and finally to all that is now 
and all that is to come ... 


My friend says that when the end of the world arrives 
and all the zombies come out, he's going to head 
upstate. He loves the land. He believes there to be 
stores of ammunition hidden among the Catskill 
Mountains. He loves the land. | ask him to sleep beside 
me when it's night because it helps me to deal with all 
the shadows. As of yet, he skirts the issue. After all, he 
has shadows too ... 


I'm not going to tell you my friend's name; don't go 
looking for any of the usual romantic odes describing 
his physical attributes, either. Similar to me, he is highly 
intelligent, highly fucked up by his passage through his 
time before the Park, and was highly neglected by the 
clockmakers who wound and controlled that time. We 
were, and still remain, an unfolding experiment of sorts 
within this beautiful and sometimes troubled country of 
ours, where we're testing the very limits and definitions 
of our selflessness and our capacity to love. The 
weather is turbulent, raging, windy and wild — sunny 
days can quickly drown under midnight storms — but 
whenever I find myself looking back over 
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the stretch of this country, | see the fields advancing 
into their natural blossom and bloom: the early bushes 
of overgrown rose, the starting stalks of tall and similar 
grass, the paled and yellow corn along the receding 
distance have been husbanded back to more natural 
fields. Violets neighbor gladiola, dandelions run free; 
modified and manipulated canola passes from our 
view and now peaceful confederations of Blue Hopi 
and Hickory King, purple corn beside white corn maize 
their way along the reddish hills. 


Its been seven months since my fellow refugees 

and | have attempted our escape from the American 
nowhere. Many of the people I had started out with 
have since left; some have left, returned, only to leave 
again (and then return); new passengers, shipwrecked 
far from the mainland on decaying planks have 
climbed onto the deck. The group that first boarded 
and remains aboard is small. Forty, maybe fifty ... 


In the seven months since our Occupation, we have 
watched our society and our home in Zuccotti be 
brutally destroyed; we've been forced to wander out 
into the winter exiles; we have sheltered in churches, 
vacant homes and hostels until we found ourselves 
facing their closed doors; we have slept outside along 
the walls of banks and then at the seeping sore of 
the great historical ulcer on the corner of Wall Street 
and Nassau until one morning bullhorns announced 
that the law has come and that the law says that the 
Law can go Fuck itself: what's a judge's robe and 
some books got on a gun and bullhorn, anyway? 
We've been beaten, arrested for dancing, for petting 
dogs, for holding signs, for crossing streets, for using 
bathrooms, for handing out flyers. We've been let out 
of jail, beaten and arrested again. We've lost weight; 
we've lost friends; we've lost, it seems, our sanity, 
because after seven months of bone-breaking, skin- 
cutting struggle the laws have become more austere, 
more severe, more harsh, more strict, each time more 
open in their disregard for the American Constitution. 
So besides the particulars of our weight, our friends, 
our sanity, isn't the real issue that after seven months 
of Occupation we have lost? 


We all came to this Occupation damaged, some 
more than others. As my friend and I have faced, 
shied from and then battled the shadows and the 
zombies that roam about our fields, we've many times 
wondered if it was the creation of our country that 
brought these creatures into their existence. If our 
country were dissolved, the zombies would shrink 
behind their shadows, and the shadows would retreat 
back deep into the ground - leaving us to wonder 


within the monsoon floods at the dry and cracking 
earth; no — my friend and I are learning that the 
shadows and their zombies have always been there, 
scratching at us from the subterranean hideouts 
and forming in our understanding as hazy faces and 
unremembered nightmares; yes — my friend and I 
are learning that we have brought these monsters 
with us and that in the space of our land and by the 
toil of our country we have brought our monsters out 
into the open, and now out they can be diminished 
and eventually destroyed, so that when our final 
dawn sets upon this land, we can leave to freer 
travel toward wherever our future places lie. 


And so with this our Occupation ... 


Seven months of struggle have torn through the 
tissue, cartilage, and bone and now the disease is 
out there, facing us directly. The subterfuge troubles, 
which for so long have bubbled up to land as 
something other than themselves - racism instead 
of classism, boredom instead of waste, recession 
instead of never-ending greed - lie plainly before us 
at last. 


Seven months of Occupation successfully robbed 
us of our ability to plead ignorance and so the most 
violent element is gone. We have reached a point of 
no return: stop and face the problems now or keep 
moving forward as you were — but now without your 
sunglasses, now without your shade, the scorch of 
the burning earth always in your eyes and up against 
your skin ... 


As of this dispatch, my friend and l continue to farm 

our country, having better understood, it seems, the 

meaning of the nighttime rain; and though my hands 
are calloused, I'm thankful to him for daily making a 

better farmer out of me. | can only hope he feels the 
same. 


Pd ask him, but | can't seem to find him at the 
moment. 


Actually, | haven't seen him now for days ... 


Rami Shamir is a Zuceotti occupier and novelist. 


He is the author of Train To Pokipse. 
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Over the past year or so, Occupy 
has provoked an epistemological 
break in the ontological morphing 
of our social, political, and economic 
life - that subtle, creeping shift 
of our being in the world. >>>>>> 
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In 1984, in his famous essay, “Post- 
modernism, or, the cultural logic of late capi- 
talism,” Fredric Jameson announced, amongst 
many other things, something significant: “the 
abolition of critical distance.” Henceforth crit- 
ical distance finds itself thoroughly outmoded 
and impotent. There's no longer any without, 
only within, no repositioning of ourselves be- 
yond what we culture jammers are critically 
analyzing, critically struggling against; there 
is now no way for us to get critical leverage on 
the beast shaping us. 


This lack of outside — or reframing of what 
inside and outside might now constitute — 
likewise preoccupied Salman Rushdie in 1984. 
In “Outside the Whale," Rushdie provided a 
thicker, more humane texturing to Jameson's 
affirmation, taking on George Orwell at the 
same time. In “Inside the Whale" (1940), 
Orwell suggested there was an outside to this 
grubby profane world of ours, a safe haven 
somewhere, at least an outside for intellec- 
tuals who can find warm wombs, proverbi- 
al Jonah's whales, within their texts and art. 
Inside this outside, great art is incubated, 
Orwell said, great art and literature that says 
bundles about our corrupt and venal political 
and economic system. But Rushdie was hav- 
ing none of this: "the truth is that there is no 
whale. We live in a world without hiding plac- 
es; the missiles have made sure of that. So we 
are left with a fairly straightforward choice. 
Either we agree to delude ourselves, to lose 
ourselves in the fantasy of the great fish ... or 
we can do what all human beings do instinc- 
tively when they realize that the womb has 
been lost forever - that is, we can make the 
very devil of a racket." 


So maybe 1984 signaled the real end to the 
1960s, sealed its fate. 1984 meant the end of 
the without, the end of critical distance, the 
end of 1968. Or maybe it meant the end of 
continuing its tradition using the same mind- 
set, with the same frame of reference, and 
the same militancy. Making a racket 1960s 
style no longer seems tenable today, no more 
seems the politics required to tackle this beast 
that has absorbed us within it, wholescale and 
wholesale, lock, stock and barrel. 

ex 

Our world is a different place to what it 
was in 1968. It permits different hopes and 
dreams, poses different threats and pos- 
sibilities. Paradoxically, today’s reality is 
more easily critiqued than ever before using 


basic Marxist tools. At the level of analysis, 
it has never been simpler to adopt a classical 
Marxist stance and be right. And yet, atthe 
level of political practice, that analysis seems 
far too facile, far too futile to lead us anywhere 
constructive. There’s little in this analysis and 
ensuing critique that leaves us with any guides 
as to political practice, to practical struggle, 
to how we might act on this knowledge. One 
of the difficulties is that the world we think 
about, the world that functions through a par- 
ticular economic model, is classically Capital- 
ist in the sense of Marx’s great text; yet the 
world we have to act in, the world we have to 
organize in, is tellingly Kafkaesque. Marxists 
know how to analyze and criticize this reality; 
indeed, we know all too well, sometimes a lit- 
tle too well for our own good. But we know less 
about how to act, how to construct a practical 
politics from the standpoint of this theoreti- 
cal knowledge. There's no direct correlation 
between the two. We have yet to resolve the 
enigma of revolt. 


The present conjuncture is Kafkaesque 
to the degree that castles and ramparts reign 
over us everywhere. These castles and ram- 
parts are usually in plain view, frequently pal- 
pable to our senses, even inside us, yet at the 
same time they're distant and somehow cut 
off, somehow out of reach and inaccessible; 
their occupants are evermore difficult to pin 
down when we come knocking at their doors, 
providing we can find the right door to knock 
on. Kafka was better than Marx at recogniz- 
ing the thoroughly modern conflict now be- 
sieging us under capitalism. Marx understood 
the general dynamics of the production of cas- 
tles and the trials this system subjects us to. 
But he understood less about its corridors of 
power and how its organizational bureaucra- 
cies functioned. Marx understood the difficul- 
ty of waging war against a process; however, 
he was never around long enough to imagine 
how this process would one day undergo ad- 
ministrative (mis) management, how it would 
not only get chopped up by massively complex 
divisions of labor: it would also beget even 
more massive bureaucratic compartmental- 
izations, done by unaccountable and anony- 
mous middle-managers. 


Kafka knew how modern conflict wasn't 
just an us against other people class affair, 
but an us against a world transformed into 
an immense and invariably abstract total ad- 
ministration. The shift Kafka makes between 


his two great novels, The Trial (1925) and 
the unfinished The Castle (1926), makes for 
a suggestive shift in our own supranational 
administered world. In The Trial, Joseph K., 
like a dog, stands accused in a world that's an 
omnipotent tribunal, a sort of state-monop- 
oly capitalist system. In The Castle, the pro- 
tagonist K. populates a world that's suddenly 
shrunk into a village whose dominating cas- 
tle on the hill seems even more powerful and 
elusive than ever before. Perhaps in this vil- 
lage with its castle we can now glimpse our 
own "global village," a world shrunken by 
globalization, a world in which a psychologi- 
cal drama of one man confronting a castle is 
now really a political parable of us all today - 
us having to conceive a collective identity to 
resolve the dark gothic mystery we ourselves 
have scripted, a mystery in which we are si- 
multaneously inmates and warders. 


“Direct dealings with the authorities was 
not particularly difficult," K. muses, for well 
organized as they might be, all they did was 
guard the distant and invisible interests of 
distant and invisible masters, while K. fought 
for something vitally near to him, for himself, 
and moreover, at least at the very beginning, 
on his own initiative, for he was the attacker ... 
But now by the fact that they had at once am- 
ply met his wishes in all unimportant matters 
- and hitherto only unimportant matters had 
come up - they had robbed him ofthe possibil- 
ity of light and easy victories, and with that of 
the satisfaction which must accompany them 
and the well-grounded confidence for fur- 
ther and greater struggles which must result 
from them. Instead, they let K. go anywhere 
he liked - of course only within the village - 
and thus pampered and enervated him, ruled 
out all possibility of conflict, and transported 
him into an unofficial, totally unrecognized, 
troubled and alien existence ... So it came 
about that while a light and frivolous bear- 
ing, a certain deliberate carelessness was suf- 
ficient when one came in direct contact with 
the authorities, one needed in everything else 
the greatest caution, and had to look round on 
every side before one made a single step. 


K. marvels at a world that sounds eerily 
like our own: ^nowhere had he seen official- 
dom and life as interwoven as they were here, 
so interwoven that it sometimes even looked 
as if officialdom and life had changed places." 





As David Brin points out, “Twitter and Facebook are good 
for simple-minded coalescing of those resolved to act. 

But these interfaces collapse when it comes to reasoned 
negotiations and problem solving.” 


As we have also learned from the experiences of the 
“Facebook children” in Egypt and Tunisia, what matters 
most when it comes to sustained power is not connectivity, 
but a “common narrative." 


A “flash narrative” can crystallize and bring an otherwise 
disparate crowd into the streets, but it cannot sustain them 
in the seats of power. That requires what Gramsci called 
“the hegemony of a shared worldview” — an ideology — that 
ties people together into a unified mindset and defines 
with authority what is included and what is excluded from 
the political agenda. It is what the Islamic parties have in 
Egypt today, it is what the free spirits of Facebook lack. 






Abridged from Nathan Gardels’ editorial, NPỌ Spring 2012 


It follows now that we too need the greatest 
caution in everything we do; we need to look 
around on every side before we can make a 
single step. The gravity of the situation isn't 
lost on any of us. But the gravity of this situa- 
tion nonetheless “pampers” and “enervates” 
us, as well, and tries to rule out all possibility 
of conflict by absorbing us into its “light and 
frivolous bearing.” It has integrated us into its 
reality, a reality that satisfies all our unimport- 
ant wishes and desires; it has integrated itself 
into us as an apparently non-alien force. 


Inourown times, the Kafkaesque castle has 
become the Debordian “integrated spectacle,” 
a phenomenon that permeates all reality. If 
the dynamics of The Trial exhibited the traits 
(and the leakiness) of the “concentrated” and 
"diffuse" spectacles that Debord outlined in 
The Society of the Spectacle (1967), then The 
Castle is late-Debord, and tallies with the 
Comments on the Society of the Spectacle he'd 
make twenty-one years later. “When the spec- 
tacle was concentrated," Debord says, *the 
greater part of the surrounding society es- 
caped it; when diffuse, a small part; today, no 
part." The society of the castle and of the in- 
tegrated spectacle is like a vast whirlpool: it 
sucks everything into a singular and unified 
spiraling force, into a seamless web that has 
effectively collapsed and amalgamated dif- 
ferent layers and boundaries. It has created 
a one-world cell-form. Erstwhile distinctions 
between the political and the economic, be- 
tween form and content, between conflict 
and consent, between politics and technoc- 
racy have lost their specific gravity, have lost 
their clarity of meaning: integration functions 
through a conflating process of co-optation 
and corruption, of re-appropriation and re- 
absorption, of blocking off by breaking down. 
Each realm now simply elides into its other. 


Where K. goes astray, and where his quest 
borders on the hopeless, is that he's intent on 
struggling to access the castle's occupants; he 
wants to penetrate the castle's bureaucrat- 
ic formalities and the *flawlessness" of its 
inner circle. K. struggles for a way in rather 
than a way out. Using all the Cartesian tools 
of a land surveyor, he confronts the castle on 
the castle's own terms, on its own ostensible 
“rational” frame of reference. K.’s demands, 
consequently, are too restrictive and too un- 
important, too conventional and too self-con- 
scious. He wants to render the world of the 
castle intelligible as opposed to rendering it 


unacceptable. Instead of trying to enter the 
inner recesses of our castle, of unpacking its 
meaning, of demystifying its fetishism, instead 
of trying to find doors to knock on and people 
to make rational complaints to, we need to re- 
think this enigma of revolt, rethink it on our 
terms, not theirs, not on the castle's terms, not 
on the terms of any “logic of capital." 

X 

Two young lovers sit near the window of a 
dazzling new café, lining one of Haussmann’s 
newly-minted boulevards. They're inside, 
sharing one another’s company, admiring one 
another, yet they're able to survey through 
the window the gaiety outside, the street ac- 
tivity, its delightful bustle. After a while, a 
ragged homeless family passes by. Enamored 
by the café's garish opulence, they stop. They 
peer in. “How beautiful it 18!” Baudelaire has 
his ragpickers explain the poem Paris Spleen. 
“How beautiful it is!” But they know it's not 
for them, not for their type. Their fascina- 
tion didn't carry any hostile undertones; it is 
sorrowful, not militant, not resentful but re- 
signed. “These people with their great saucer 
eyes,” Baudelaire has the young female lover 
declaim, “are unbearable!” 


A precedent had been set, a new reality of 
public-private space. In Haussmann’s priva- 
tized urban reality private joys sprung from 
wide-open public spaces. One can henceforth 
be private in the crowd, alone yet amidst peo- 
ple; one can be inside while outside, and out- 
side while inside. There are walls and there 
is transparency. There is social closure and 
physical openness. There is private invisi- 
bility and public visibility. Marshall Berman 
says that Baudelaire’s “Eyes ofthe Poor” poem 
evokes a “primal scene,” a primal scene “that 
reveals some of the deepest ironies and con- 
tradictions” of modern capitalist urbaniza- 
tion. For Berman, the settingthat now “makes 
all urban humanity a great extended family 
of eyes’ also brings forth the discarded step- 
children of that family. The physical and so- 
cial transformations that drove the poor out 
of sight now bring them back directly into ev- 
eryone's line of vision." 


Haussmannization and its neo-Hauss- 
mannization counterpart share a histori- 
cal and geographical lineage. But the primal 
scene of its progeny nowadays needs updat- 
ing and upgrading; now it involves super- 
structural software as well as infrastructural 
hardware. Neo-Haussmannization is now a 


global-urban strategy that has peripheralized 
millions and millions of people everywhere; 
Baron Haussmann's spadework pales along- 
side it. Neo-Haussmannization has peripher- 
alized so many people, in fact, that it makes no 
sense anymore to talk about these peoples be- 
ing peripheral. Yet it's a process in which cen- 
ters and peripheries oppose one another, even 
if the fault lines and frontiers between the two 
worlds aren't defined by the old hoary dual- 
isms of urban versus rural, of North versus 
South, of public versus private; rather, centers 
and peripheries are now somehow immanent 
within the accumulation of capital itself, im- 
manent within accumulation by disposses- 
sion, and on a planetary scale. The significant 
change is how today's grand boulevards flow 
with energy and finance, with information 
and communication; they are frequently fiber- 
optic and digitalized, ripping through cyber- 
space as well as physical space. Those “great 
saucer eyes" are now digital media eyes, all- 
seeing, and, with the internet and WikiLeaks, 
often all-knowing too. People can now see the 
global elite along this global information and 
communication boulevard, see them through 
the windowpanes of postmodern global-urban 
life. We might even say that a global family of 
eyes now truly encounters itself as a family, 
as an emerging citizenry, as an affinity group 
that yearns to repossess what has been dispos- 
sessed. Their big saucer eyes now look on with 
indignation, in the public-private realm, doing 
so with animosity as well as awe. Now, there's 
not so much a world to win as a whole world 
to occupy. A whole world that's really peoples” 
own backyard. 

ex 

One of the most interesting things about 
the Occupy movement, about why it is po- 
tentially so radical as well as so potentially 
flawed, is that it has reframed the whole na- 
ture and language of revolt. To begin with, it 
doesn’t make any demands and has no desig- 
nated leaders. It has unnerved the enemy be- 
cause it has tried, inadequately for the time 
being, to utter a different vocabulary of re- 
volt. It does everything that Kafka’s K. tried 
not to do. K., after all, was obsessed with de- 
manding his rights — “I want no favors from 
the castle, I want my rights” — obsessed with 
cracking the secret interior of the castle, of 
gaining entry. He became so obsessed with 
the castle that he'd begun to internalize its log- 
ic, was suffused by its logic to the extent that 
he could only think via its logic. Above all, he 
wanted clarity, wanted to clear up that which 


was unclear. It was the wrong question to ask. 
K.wantedto embody the castle, to get into the 
castle, to penetrate its ramparts; he sought 
outits physical presence, its representative: 
Klamm. K.hadto humanize the castle some- 
how, wanted to deal with it on personal terms. 


Thankfully, the Occupy movement does 
none of these things. In fact, it doesn't pose 
questions at anyone in particular, doesn't 
personalize its grievance; instead, it indicts 
the system, has tried to infiltrate its capillar- 
ies and arteries of power as an abstract entity. 
And if protagonists occupy space somewhere, 
these spaces of occupation are curiously new 
phenomena, too, neither rooted in place nor 
circulating in space, but rather an inseparable 
combination of the two, an insuperable unity 
that is redefining what a 21st-century public 
space might be, could be. Squares like Tahrir 
in Cairo or Zuccotti Park in Manhattan are ur- 
ban public spaces not for reason of their pure 
concrete physicality, but because they are 
meeting places between virtual and physical 
worlds, between online and offline conversa- 
tions, between online and offline encounters. 
That is why they are public: because they en- 
able public discourses, public conversations 
to talk to each other, to meet each other, quite 
literally. They are public not because they 
are simply there, in the open, in a city center, 
but because these spaces are made public by 
people encountering one another there. The 
efficacy of these spaces for any global move- 
mentis defined by what is going on both inside 
and outside these spaces, by the here and the 
there, by what is taking place in them and how 
this taking place is greeted outside them, by 
the rest ofthe world, how it inspires the rest of 
the world, how it communicates with the rest 
of the world, how it becomes the rest of the 
world. It's a dialogue between inside and out- 
side that knows all the while that the dichoto- 
my represents only different moments within 
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ARE WE HAPPY YET? 


a unity of process, à la Marx's “Introduction” 
to the Grundrisse. Marx's famous schema of 
how capitalist production begets distribu- 
tion, how distribution begets exchange, ex- 
change consumption, consumption more 
production, distribution more exchange, ex- 
change more distribution, distribution more 
production, etc., etc., now has to be vision of 
the circulation of revolt, of its production and 
virtual circulation, of its emotional and empa- 
thetic exchange, of its consummation, of how 
all this hangs together in some complex, enig- 
matic global flow of counter-power. 


And if there is a theoretical project here, it 
is mapping these flows of revolt, figuring out 
how to make revolutionary theory more af- 
fective and effective. Affective, in the sense 
that it touches us as human beings, affects us 
sensually, makes us joyous and angry, com- 
passionate and caring, pissed off and perfor- 
mative; effective, not through understanding 
these emotions, but by putting these emotions 
into practice, making them matter in action, 
through action; how we can not so much or- 
ganize this action as coordinate this action, 
coordinate it horizontally, manage the radi- 
cal fusions between people in specific places. 
Within this project there is no going back- 
ward, no invocations of old truths, old desires 
for a clear-cut public sector as the antidote to 
private greed; it is too late to go back now. 


The yearning for a steady job, as in the good 
old days, with benefits, belonging to a union, 
with old forms of vertical organization, done 
through representative bodies, via old labor 
institutions - all that seems quaintly nos- 
talgic. More than anything else, there are no 
more expectations, no system to count on, no 
bosses or governments to guarantee anybody 
a living. 
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Now, we are left with bare life, with the na- 
ked truth: how to resolve the enigma of revolt 
ourselves, how to do so without safety nets, 
without the welfare state, without paternal 
capitalism; how to do it without subsidiza- 
tion. (The revolution will never be funded, 
of course, even if it might get televised on 
YouTube!) An all-new vocabulary is required 
to resolve this enigma, a new way of seeing, a 
new structure of feeling. The enigma of revolt 
is tantamount to discovering (or inventing) 
a superstring theory of revolution, making it 
empirical, real; a radical Higgs boson where- 
by some secret dimension unites all hitherto 
dissociated struggles, an unknown dimension 
and patterning of space-time. Like particle 
physicists, we know, theoretically and math- 
ematically from our radical hypotheses, that 
this collective reality exists, even if we have 
never yet witnessed it empirically. We are 9990 
sure that the figures stack up, that those in this 
Higgs boson will be the 99%. If that ever hap- 
pens, we will see before our eyes a beautiful 
kaleidoscope of sorts, a passage into another 
political reality. But the passage isn't achieved 
through analyzing what they do, what capital 
does, as much as self-analyzing what we do, 
what we might be able to do inside what they 
do, beyond what they do. It involves a change 
of heart as well as of tack, an effort to address 
pragmatically and programmatically that 
great Kafkaesque question: How do we escape 
The Castle within us? 


Andy Merrifield is an independent scholar currently based in 

the UK. He has written numerous books including a biography 
of French philosopher Guy Debord. His most recent books are 
Magical Marxism (2011) and John Berger (2012). Email: andy. 


merrifield@o2.co.uk. 






or call Ben at 1-800-663-1243. | : p 


At the same time as the financial, ecological and 
spiritual crisis worsens, and nonviolent mass 
uprisings are finding their path forward blocked by 
intransigent authorities and paramilitary policing, 
a new kind of attack-oriented tactical politics is 
emerging worldwide. “We are guerrillas of pleasure,” 
an influential manifesto from Greece declares. “We 
want everyone to act in accordance with their needs 
and desires.” Celebrating any action that hits the 
state and disrupts capital, the core philosophical 
impetus of this growing trend — known variously as 
insurrectionary, individualist, or nihilist anarchism — 
is that the true revolution begins when the individual 
frees herself to live. Placing the emphasis on 
personal liberation through immediate action, this 
breed of anarchy rejects consensus, assemblies and 
organization building. 


This dangerous idea — total liberation through living 
revolution — has sparked arsons against corporate 
property in Indonesia, Greece, Chile, Mexico and 
the UK. But it was the kneecapping in early May of 
Roberto Adinolfi, the chief executive of a nuclear 
power megacorp, as he left his home in northern 
Italy that has signaled the ideology's extreme turn. In 
the letter below, abridged from a version received by 
newspapers in Italy, the militants behind the attack 
explain their motivations and present a compelling, 
and frightening, argument for nihilist anarchy. We 
feature this piece not because we agree with the 
philosophy and methods espoused but as a dark 
glimpse into the world we might find ourselves in as 
the present order continues its chaotic unraveling. 


— Adbusters 
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We have crippled Roberto Adinolfi, one 
of so many sorcerers of the atom, with a 
candid spirit and a clean conscience. 
Despite not liking violent rhetoric, it has 
been with a certain pleasantness that we 
armed ourselves... with a pleasure that 
we loaded the magazine. Grasping the 
pistol, choosing and following the target, 
coordinating mind and hand were neces- 
sary steps; the logical consequence of an 
idea of justice; the risk of a choice and at 
the same time a confluence of enjoyable 
sensations. A little bit of justice, some 
lead in the leg, to leave a lasting memory 
of us, grey assassins. >>> 








Semyon Lazarev 


In Russia we have created a pyramid of protest. At the 
top oí the pyramid is a small group of revolutionaries, 
who are willing to act out in the strongest terms: they 
are ready to be arrested, to embrace harsh measures 
of confrontation, and claim that their main goal in the 
struggle is Putin himself. They are fighting against 
Putin. These revolutionaries are only 3%. 


The next group in the pyramid, more than 25%, is 
disillusioned with the whole political system and the 
lack of democracy. 


The bottom group in the pyramid does not have any 
global revolutionary goals. They are simply protesting 
against the lack of a legal state, the absence of fair 
trials, the lack of equality and the double standards in 
our judicial system, law enforcement, nepotism, etc. The 
majority of these people are protesting against the lack 
oÍ equality in Russia. 


Olóa Kryshtanovskaya, director of the Center for the Study of Elites 








UEBEC! 




















MON 
io RÓ 
Tt 


B a UP | 


Eloi Brunélle 


François Gauvin: What do you think of the student conflict in Québec? 


Alain Badiou: What I find interesting is the scale and determination of 
the phenomenon. Basically, what is happening in Québec is a sudden 
and widespread resistance to a global phenomenon, which is trying 

to apply the business model to every kind of human activity. Like a 
business, the university is supposed to become self-financing, whereas 
historically it was built up according to quite different rules. The conflict 
obviously took the particular and very localized form of a fight against 
the planned rise in university fees, which then spread to an opposition 
to the government's handling of the crisis. But it is clear that at the core 
of the uprising is a subjectivity in revolt against the idea that business 
should be the paradigm for everything. And this point of resistance is 
now mobilizing a large-scale debate which concerns us all, and the 
outcome of which is not predictable. 


François Gauvin: Would you make a comparison with the student revolt 
of May 1968, when you were a Maoist leader calling for revolution? 


Alain Badiou: Yes, in terms of its ways of acting, its style, its 
inventiveness. That is the first reminder of May '68, the first great echo of 
an active, joyful subjectivity that does not shy away from conflict when 
this is needed - even if it is dividing Québec society. It was just the 
same in 1968. The students attracted sympathy, but as we saw in the 
June 1968 legislative elections, which were won by the party of General 
de Gaulle, French society was completely divided. 






The target is a colorless scientist, a tech- 
nician — a word sadly in fashion these days 
which hides the long arm of capital behind a 
fictitious neutrality - a director little inclined 
to appear in the spotlight. At the same time, he 
is a villain responsible for designing and reno- 
vating nuclear power plants that have caused 
and are causing deaths around the world. 


In past centuries science promised a gold- 
en era. Today, it is carrying humanity to- 
ward self-destruction and total slavery. The 
science-technology pairing has never been 
at the service of humanity: in its deepest es- 
sence it displays the imperative to eliminate 
everything that is irrational ... to dehuman- 
ize, to annihilate, to effectively destroy hu- 
manity. Capitalism with the help of science 
tends to annul social conflict. Individuals to- 
day are free to realize their subjective selves 
only through the consumption and produc- 
tion of goods. The machine orders, the hu- 
man performs. Capital orders, the consumer 
consumes. Science orders, technology kills. 
State and science, capitalism and technology 
are only one thing, one single Moloch. 


Increasingly close accords between states, 
diffuse capitalism, scrupulous science, crimi- 
nal technology are inexorably killing the plan- 
et. A few kilometers to the north in France, 
Switzerland, and Romania the nuclear plants 
can no longer be counted. In the European 
Union alone there are one hundred nine- 
ty-seven, twelve within the Italian borders. 
Adinolfi knows well that it is only a matter 
of time before a European Fukushima reaps 
death on our continent. We are certain, engi- 
neer, that, if only for just a second, you have 
felt responsible for sword of Damocles that 
hangs over our heads. 


We have bad news for you: for each action 
there is an equal and opposite reaction, and 
your body shows it. With this action of ours 
we return to you a tiny part of the suffering 
that you, man of science, are pouring into the 
world. 


Human beings are made of flesh and 
dreams. Our dream is that of a humanity free 
from every form of slavery ... a humanity that 
grows in harmony with nature. This is the 
dream comes alive the moment we fight to re- 
alize it. Our dream has for us a name - anar- 
chy - and we are ready to gamble everything in 
order to realize it. We are not alone in this ad- 
venture, in the whole world a new anarchy is 
blossoming opposite of an ideological and cyn- 
ical anarch-ism, an anarch-ism empty of any 
breath of life, which only finds its realization 


in theory and attendance at assemblies and 
manifestations, the whole cowardice of a citi- 
zenism that stinks of death. A new anarchy is 
rising from the ruins ofthis anarch-ism, thou- 
sands and thousands of cells that speak among 
each other through thousands and thousands 
of actions. 


If we were realists we would not take on 
such risks, we would live our existence pro- 
ducing and consuming, maybe being indig- 
nant. No, we are the crazy lovers of freedom 
and we will never renounce the revolution and 
the complete destruction of the state and its 
violence. In our anarchist and nihilist revolt is 
the hope of a future without borders, wars, so- 
cial classes, economy, exploited and exploiter. 
The possibility of realizing this dream is for us 
like a gleam of light in the darkness. However 
dim this gleam may be, it is always worth 
reaching for, cost what it may, the quality of 
our life will be enriched. 


To you anarchists who accuse us of being 
unrealistic, adventurist, suicidal, provocative, 
martyrs, we say that with your “social” strug- 
gle, with your citizenism you work for the re- 
inforcement of democracy. Always in search 
of consensus, without ever crossing over the 
limit of the “possible” and the “rational,” the 
only compass guiding your action is the penal 
code. Willing to risk only up to a point, always 
ready to find infinite ideological justifications 
so as not admit to your own fears. We are sure 
one day you will have the last word on us, as 
in the past you have had with our last expe- 
rience of armed struggle. In a few years you 
will write a good book on our story, criticiz- 
ing our errors and our shortcomings. From the 
heights of your “coherency” nothing is revolu- 
tionary enough, but no one, not even you, will 
be able to take away the pleasure that today 
we have fully realized and lived, here and now: 
our revolution. 


If we consider the lives of the vast major- 
ity of us anarchists we realize that we are not 
so distant from the alienation of those who 
produce, consume and die. We produce and 
consume radical culture and alternative mu- 
sic and slowly, ever so slowly, die without ever 
having taken up arms and shot an oppressor. 
All our revolutionary tension is unleashed in 
fiery articles for our journals and websites, in 
fiery words to our songs and the sporadic clash 
in the plaza, enough to temporarily silence 
one's own conscience. It is clear that what we 
are making is a self-critique, we do not feel 
that we are something different from other 
anarchists. By holding a stupid pistol, we have 
only taken one step in many for escaping from 


the alienation of “Now is not the moment...” 
and *The times are not ripe ..." 


Vanquishing fear was simpler than we 
had imagined. Doing today what yesterday 
we thought impossible is the only real solu- 
tion that we have found for breaking down 
the daily oppression, impotency and resig- 
nation that we have seen turn insurrection- 
ary anarchism into mere facade whose lack of 
courage legitimates power. We could wait to 
strike while looking for consensus on where 
the tooth hurts, for example some function- 
ary of Equitalia, the state tax collection agen- 
cy, but with this action we are not looking for 
consensus. What we are looking for now is to 
shake off the search for social consensus that 
binds the hands of those who are aware of the 
urgency to act, here and now. 


We do not consider ourselves representa- 
tives of citizens indignant over some malfunc- 
tioning of asystem that they want to continue 
to be part of. Exchanging rage and indigna- 
tion for a process of revolt, with its own lit- 
tle cliques and consortia and its miniature 
politicians, against the status quo is a sign of 
a dangerous revolutionary myopia. Only the 
radicalization of the conflict can lead to paths 
of social and individual freedom. 


With this action we give rise to the “Olga 
Cell." We enthusiastically adhere to the princi- 
ples ofthe Information Anarchist Federation/ 
International Revolutionary Front (FAI/IRF), 
uniting with so many groups of the new anar- 
chist international around the world: Mexico, 
Chile, Peru, Argentina, Indonesia, Russia, 
England, Italy, Spain, Greece ... Projecting 
and carrying out this action were anarchists 
without any military experience, without any 
specialization. This is our first action and with 
it we want to definitively mark a line between 
ourselves and that anarch-ism that burns only 
when chatting and is soaked in gregarious- 
ness. With ۸01۴01] 5 wounding we propose a 
campaign of struggle against murderous octo- 
pus Finmeccanica. Today Ansaldo Nuclear, to- 
morrow another of its tentacles — we invite all 
the groups and individuals ofthe FAI to strike 
this monstrosity with all necessary means. 


Long live the conspiracy of cells of fire 
Long live the FAI/IRF 

Long live anarchy! 

Olga Cell FAI/IRF 


* A longer version of this letter originally 
appeared at waronsociety.noblo$s.or$. 


BLOWBACK 


Since WWII the United States has attacked, 
intervened, bombed or invaded dozens of 
countries including Guatemala, Indonesia, 
Cuba, Congo, Philippines, Laos, Vietnam, 
Cambodia, Grenada, Lebanon, Libya, El 
Salvador, Iran, Iraq, Sudan, Yemen, Somalia, 
Haiti, Colombia, Pakistan and Afghanistan. 
This emotionally detached list of nations 
does not even begin to capture the human 
cost of this belligerence — the poisonous 
war ravaged landscapes in the Middle East 
and South East Asia, the tens of thousands 
of civilians murdered by US sponsored 
death squads in Latin America, the faceless 
victims in countries where the US was 
directly implicated in coups, torture, mass 
murder and the creation of terror networks 
who now target America and its allies. 





BUSH 6. BLAIR FOUND GUILTY OF 


WAR 


One month before the start of the 
invasion and ongoing occupation 
of Iraq, United States Secretary of 
State Colin Powell went before the 
UN Security Council and presented 
the case for war. “My colleagues, 
every statement I make today 

is backed up by sources, solid 
sources,” Powell told the world 
community on February 5, 2003. 


He then made a convincing presentation 

of alleged top-secret satellite imagery, 
intercepted telephone conversations and 
eyewitness descriptions of “biological 
weapons factories on wheels and on rails" 
which purported to prove that Iraq was 
developing weapons of mass destruction. 
Powell's presentation was a domestic 
propaganda coup. It swayed American and 
British public opinion and laid the foundation 
for preemptive, unilateral war by George Bush 
and Tony Blair. 


We now know that the primary evidence 
America and Britain used to justify 
preemptive war — a war that has killed over 
150,000 innocents, displaced a million more 
and forever contaminated the country with 
birth-defect-causing depleted uranium — 
was based on fabricated information. In 2011, 
Powell's “solid source,” an unremorseful Rafid 
al-Janabi, publicly admitted that he made up 
the story about mobile biological weapons 
labs a decade earlier. The intelligence 
agencies who interviewed him at the time 
knew he was lying, al-Janabi also claimed. 
Only later when a justification for war was 
desperately needed did his fantasies 
reappear as "facts." Documentary evidence 
supports the conclusion that Bush and Blair 
knew at the time of Powell's speech that 
claims of Iraqi weapons of mass destruction 


CRI 


were fabricated. A memo from a top-secret 
2002 meeting between Blair and British 
military-intelligence officials reports that 
"intelligence and the facts were being fixed 
around the policy" of regime change "justified 
by the conjunction of terrorism and WMD.” 





This is where most analysis of the Iraq 

War ends: with a “stuff happens" shrug of 
the shoulders or, at best, a few words of 
empty condolence for those who have died 
because of this war based on lies. But now 

a global movement is afoot to go further: to 
judge Bush and Blair by the same regime of 
international law that they used to justify their 
preemptive war. 


In November of 2011 and May of 2012, the 
Kuala Lumpur War Crimes Tribunal, an 
tribunal founded by Malaysia's former Prime 
Minister Mahathir Mohamad, tried George 
Bush, Tony Blair, Dick Cheney, Donald 
Rumsfeld and their US legal advisers Alberto 
Gonzales, David Addington, William Haynes, 
Jay Bybee and John Yoo in absentia. Bush 
and Blair were accused of violating the 
Nuremberg Principles by committing "crimes 
against peace" — waging a war in violation of 
the United Nations Charter and international 
law. Bush, Cheney, Rumsfeld and their legal 
advisers were also separately accused of 
"war crimes" and the "crime of torture." 


Asserting the right of universal jurisdiction, 
an international legal principle that grants 
any state the right to prosecute individuals 
who commit crimes which affect all of 
humanity, the Kuala Lumpur War Crimes 
Tribunal followed strict legal norms and 
rules of evidence. All parties were provided 
with capable defense attorneys and the 
prosecution relied on eyewitness and 
documentary testimony. 







After four days of legal proceedings in 
November the Tribunal issued a unanimous 
verdict finding both George Bush and Tony 
Blair guilty of “crimes against peace, crimes 
against humanity, and genocide as a result of 
their roles in the Iraq War" based on evidence 
that they knew the justification for the Iraq 
War was fabricated. 


In May, the Tribunal returned to take up the 
charge of torture. After hearing testimony 
from several individuals tortured by the 

US military while detained without trial — 
including Moazzam Begg who was told that 
his wife was being tortured in an adjoining 
cell and then was forced to listen to a woman 
screaming; Rhuhel Ahmed who was injected 
with hallucinatory drugs and subjected to 

45 days of sleep deprivation; and Abbas 
Abid whose finger nails were removed with 
pliers — the five judge Tribunal unanimously 
delivered another guilty verdict against Bush, 
Cheney, Rumsfeld et al. Evidence presented 
at the Tribunals is now being sent to the 
International Criminal Court. 


The Kuala Lumpur War Crimes Tribunal does 
not yet have the ability to enforce its verdict 
against Bush and Blair but it does open the 
door to further Tribunals around the world 
which will eventually have that power. 


We are today one step closer to a just 

world where international war criminals are 
ruthlessly hunted, arrested and prosecuted 
no matter which country they are from. Bush 
and Blair be warned: there is no statute of 
limitations for war crimes. 


Micah White 





You’re clear. 
All right, firing. 


Let me know when 
you’ue got them. 


Lets shoot. 

Light ‘em all up. 

Come on, fire! 

Keep shootin; keep shootin’. 
Keep shootin’. 

Keep shootin’. 


Hotel... Bushmaster Two-Six, 
Bushmaster Two-Six, 
we need to moue, time now! 


All right, we just engaged 
all eight individuals. 


Jeah, we see two birds 
and we're still fire. 


Roger. 
| got ‘em. 


Two-Six, this is Two-Siu, 
we’re mobile. 


(ops, I’m sorry what 
was going on? 


Goddamnit, Kyle. 
All right, hahaha, | hit ‘em... 
Uh, you’re clear. 


All right, I’m just trying 
to find targets again. 


Bushmaster Six, this is 
Bushmaster Two-Sis. 


Got a bunch of bodies 
layin’ there. 


All right, we got about, uh, 
eight individuals. 


Jeah, we got one guy crawl- 
ing around down there, but, uh, 
you know, we got, definitely got 
something. 


We're shooting some more. 


Roger. 


Hey, you shoot, I'll talk. 








To be compelled to stand without movement for twenty-four hours 
causes ankles and feet to swell to twice their size. After that, to move is 
to be in extreme pain; large blisters develop, the heart rate increases, 
many people faint, and eventually the kidneys shut down. Prisoners 
suspended by the wrists have their feet touching the ground so that 
the weight is shared between wrists and feet, but this serves only 

to increase the time prisoners may be suspended, extends the pain 
and delays the emergence of permanent injury. That matters in what 
is known as stealth torture. It was in Mandate Palestine that British 
soldiers and police after 1938 subjected prisoners to suspension, 
forced standing, forced sitting and choking with water and exposure 
to extremes of heat and cold. These tortures left no visible trace anq 
could safely be denied. Today the interrogation style of the Israeli 
GSS - called “shabeh” by its victims — continues to draw on the same 
techniques and on those used by the British in Northern Ireland. They 
include sleep deprivation, positional tortures, exhaustion exercises, 
exposure to extremes of temperature, the use of noise and "chair" 
torture. It is from these and their predecessors that the Americans 
have drawn for the last seven years. In 1997, Nigel Rodley, then the 
UN special rapporteur on torture, very specifically reaffirmed his 
condemnation of these methods as torture: 


Each of these measures on its own may not provoke severe pain or 
suffering. Together — and they are frequently used in combination — they 
may be expected to induce precisely such pain or suffering especially 

if applied on a protracted basis of, say, several hours. In fact, they are 
sometimes apparently applied for days or even weeks on end. Under 
those circumstances, they can only be described as torture. 


.. We had no difficulty understanding that these methods were torture 
when our enemies used them: during the Second World War we had 
no difficulty comprehending that the ordeal of British POWs forced by 
the Japanese to stand for days in a tin hut in the brutal heat was a war 
crime; and we recognized that in Stalin's gulags standing and sitting 
while being deprived of sleep was torture too. And yet Britain still, in 
2009, appears to have the greatest difficulty in admitting that what was 
done routinely in Afghanistan and at Guantánamo Bay was torture, and 
even greater difficulty in admitting that we knew all along that it was 
happening. By the summer of 2002, White House lawyers were listing 
techniques that they considered would not constitute torture under the 
Federal Torture Act, among them forced standing, hooding, deprivation 
of food and drink, the “frog crouch,” the Israeli shabeh and extreme 
noise. 


And yet we of all nations must have immediately recognized these 
techniques for what they are and must have known that they were 
prohibited, since we were disgraced for employing them by the 
European Court less than thirty years ago. In August 1971 British 
soldiers arrested 342 men in Northern Ireland claiming that they were 
IRA suspects. To force their confessions, twelve of them were taken 
to a secret site and subjected to the now notorious five techniques 
(forced standing, hooding, sleep deprivation, starvation and thirst and 
white noise). Most of the men later reported experiencing auditory 
hallucinations; the interrogators referred to the room used for noise 
as the “music box,” and were aware that the detainees were exhibiting 
distorted thought processes. The Republic of Ireland took the UK to 
court in Strasbourg for their use of these methods and Britain gave 
an unconditional promise to never use them again. And yet since 
November 2001, knowing that these techniques were being adopted 
(and even enhanced) in Britain's joint operations with the US, our 
ministers, ministries and intelligence personnel have behaved as if 

a blind eye could lawfully be turned while at the same time availing 
themselves of the same sites and sharing the product of those illegal 
methods. 


Gareth Peirce is a British lawyer who represents individuals who have been the 
subject of rendition and torture, or held in captivity on the basis of secret evidence. 
This excerpt is from her new book, Dispatches from the Darkside: On Torture and 
the Death of Justice. 
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So you're sitting in the coffee shop sipping your latte 
and staring at your iPad and you think you know 
what's going on eh? You flip through some images 
and read the latest news about some disgruntled 
guys in some far away place who are wearing face 
coverings and brandishing AK-47s and RPGs. They 
are the enemies, the story says. Luckily 6 
reading some “liberal” journalism so you're getting 
some good in-depth analysis and not just a knee- 
jerk disregard of whatever these people stand for. 
They've got a few legitimate grievances you find, but 
mostly they're fanatics. 


So now you're informed about some of those pockets 
of ultra-Islamist barbarism springing up in parts of 
the world. You think you might have even connected 
some of the dots on your own about why this 
phenomenon is happening. Then you scroll down 
some more and it gets all fucked up again. 


You check out those crazy people in Nigeria who 
call themselves Boko Haram. They want a complete 
overthrow of Western cultural and economic values 
(Boko Haram literally means “Western education is 
sinful") and they are so fanatical about their cause 
that they vow to kill anybody who criticizes them. 


How is this possible? Even your liberal arts degree 
knows you can't excuse this type of cultural 
relativism. Our governments, our NGOs, our 
peacekeepers, our business leaders are enlightened, 
right, building schools for these peoples girls 

and handing out candy and toothbrushes to their 
shoeless kids? You tap your finger on the screen 
which starts a video where one of these Boko Haram 
guys says "democracy is not a decree of God" and 

“I rejoice in the killing the way I rejoice in cutting 
chicken." 


What the hell is with these people? Where does their 
terrifyingly dystopic logic come from? What is it 
they want and why do they think they can get it by 
bombing government buildings, public squares and 
even churches? We in the West are wiser now from 
our failed soirées into Vietnam, Afghanistan and 
Iraq. We've learned to not sow the seeds of this kind 
of blowback. Right? 


So now you're left with only one conclusion: “My 
god they must be bloodthirsty barbarians, evil 
creatures who need to be droned into submission." 
But something in you is still not satisfied. And each 
time you probe a little deeper you realize that there 
are billions of people out there living in a dog-eats- 
dog state of poverty that we in the West would find 
inhuman and unimaginable ... you understand that 


we have no idea about what it takes to maintain 
some modicum of social cohesion in these desperate 
places ... and when you delve a tad deeper you may 
even start to think that these rebels may actually be 
at the cutting edge of a multi-faceted global revolt 
against Western-style capitalism: usury, petrol- 
states, Lady Gaga, Coca Cola, the IMF, World Bank, 
that whole decadent, self-serving kaboodle ... 


Then you click to a mini documentary which shows 
an African man who hasn't eaten for days carrying 
his half dead goat to market in a last desperate 
attempt to buy some food for his starving family ... 
to sell off the last remaining goat that this year's 
drought has not killed yet ... there he sits, on the 
screen of your tablet, in the hot sun all afternoon 
and nobody wants to buy his goat because who 
wants to buy an emaciated dying goat? 


Suddenly you realize the same world that lets a man 
starve to death in some no-name place clutching a 
shitty old goat is the same world that sells Hummers 
and air conditioners and $1000 stilettos and Super 
Big Gulps less than 24 hours away in any direction 
from that very same dying man; the same world that 
at this very moment offers you travel deals on the 
corner of your screen because Google knows based 
on how long you've been lingering on this page that 
you are interested in Africa and maybe want to go 
there. 


You take your hands off the tablet and warm your 
cold fingertips against the cardboard to-go cup of 
your latte. You get a bit angry at the injustice. You 
get a bit shameful. You go back to scrolling again ... 


There is horrific pain, suffering and death 
happening right now in Nigeria, Niger, Burkina Faso 
and across Africa and the Middle East and other 
parts of the world. You might think that for us in the 
West things look bleak: you may lose your job and 
your house, tuition might go up and you may not 

be able to afford your morning lattes much longer, 
but in places like Northern Nigeria, climate change 
induced drought — largely caused by us in the West 
— is decimating people by the millions ... And you 
know it is only going to get worse. 


If you're living, like that guy with his goat, in a 
world where death is always lurking just around the 
corner, then maybe it isn't so inconceivable that it 
would one day dawn on you that you too may want to 
join Boko Haram? 


If so, God save us all ... 


-KALLE LASN 
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We can see the city on a hill, 

but it seems so far off. We can 
imagine constituting a just, equal 
and sustainable society in which 
all have access to and share the 
common, but the conditions to 
make it real don't yet exist. 


You can't create a democratic society in a 
world where the few hold all the wealth and 
the weapons. You can’t repair the health of the 
planet when those who continue to destroy it 
still make the decisions. The rich won't just 
give away their money and property, and ty- 
rants won't just lay down their arms and let 
fall the reins of power. Eventually we will have 
to take them - but let's go slowly. It's not so 
simple. 


It's true that social movements of resistance 
and revolt, including the cycle of struggles that 
began in 2011, have created new opportuni- 
ties and tested new experiences. But those ex- 
periments, beautiful and virtuous as they are, 
don't themselves have the force necessary to 
topple the ruling powers. Even great successes 
often quickly turn out to be tragically limited. 
Banish the tyrant and what do you get? A mil- 
itary junta? A theocratic ruling party? Close 
down Wall Street and what do you get? A new 
bailout for the banks? 


Even when tempted by despair, we should re- 
member that throughout history unexpected 
and unforeseeable events arrive that com- 
pletely reshuffle the decks of political powers 
and possibility. You don't have to be a mille- 
narian to believe that such political events will 









come again. It's not just a matter of numbers. 
One day there are millions in the street and 
nothing changes, and another day the action 
ofasmall group can completely overturn the 
ruling order. Sometimes the event comes 
in a moment of economic and political cri- 
sis when people are suffering. Other times, 
though, the event arrives in times of pros- 
perity when hopes and aspirations are rising. 
It's possible, even in the near future, that the 
entire financial structure will come crashing 
down. Or that debtors will gain the conviction 
and courage not to pay their debts. 


We can't know when the event will come. 
But that doesn't mean we should just wait 
around until it arrives. Instead our political 
task is paradoxical: we must prepare for the 
event even though its date of arrival remains 
unknown. 


The forces of rebellion and revolt allow us 
to throw off the impoverished subjectivi- 
ties produced and continually reproduced 
by capitalist society. A movement of orga- 
nized refusal allows us to recognize who we 
are. It helps us free ourselves of the moral- 
ity of debt and the work discipline it imposes 
on us. It allows us to turn our attention away 
from the video screens and break the spell the 
media hold over us. It supports us to get out 
from under the yoke of the security regime 
and become invisible to the regime's all-see- 
ing eye. It also demystifies the structures of 
representation that cripple our powers of po- 
litical action. 


Rebellion and revolt, however, set in motion 
not only a refusal but also a creative process. 
New truths are produced. 


THE 
KEY TO 
POWER 





Some of the more traditional political think- 
ers and organizers on the left are displeased 
with or at least wary of the 2011 cycle of strug- 
gles. “The streets are full but the churches are 
empty,” they lament. The churches are emp- 
ty in the sense that, although there is a lot of 
fight in these movements, there is little ideol- 
ogy or centralized political leadership. Until 
there is a party and an ideology to direct the 
street conflicts, the reasoning goes, and thus 
until the churches are filled, there will be no 
revolution. 


But it’s exactly the opposite! We need to emp- 
ty the churches of the Left even more, and 
bar their doors, and burn them down! These 
movements are powerful not despite their 
lack of leaders but because of it. They are or- 
ganized horizontally as multitudes, and their 
insistence on democracy at all levels is more 
than a virtue: it is a key to their power. 


Michael Hardt is an American political philosopher 
and literary theorist. Antonio Negri is an Italian 
Marxist philosopher. In the late 1970s Negri was ac- 
cused of being the mastermind behind the left-wing 
terrorist $roup the Red Brigades. Neśri emigrated to 
France where he taught in Paris along with Jacques 
Derrida, Michel Foucault and Gilles Deleuze. Hardt 
and Negri have published four important critiques of 
late capitalism and $lobalization: Labor of Dionysus: 
A Critique of the State-Form (1994), Empire (2000), 
Multitude (2004) and Commonwealth (2009). This 
excerpt is from their latest book, Declaration. 
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ar a " 
We are in front of a completely new situation. Out 
of despair has come hope ... The student move- 
ment's main demand continues to be the de- 
mocratization of the media. But if we really had 

a democratized media in Mexico, that would be 

incredible. If you democratized the media any- 

where, that would be incredible! There is of 
course a certain amount of naivetć to think that 
the Mexican media — which is completely under 
the control of the worst kind of neoliberalism and 
of the mafia and the drug cartels — is suddenly 
going to become democratic; it's just not going to 
happen. Nor did it happen in the US or Britain or 
any other so called democracy. The media is not 
free or neutral in any country in the world, espe- 
cially not during elections. It's a naive demand, 

۱ but in some ways it has opened up the whole 
election by exposing the dependence of the po- 
litical class on mass media manipulation. If there 
is to be a reform of the media in Mexico, it will 
have to come from below. This movement will go 


on after the July ist presidential campaign. That's 
evident... 
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Jorge Mexicano, El baile 152 
flickr.com/photos/nahual_neo/ 


VIVA 


rowded Apoealypse 


(2019), A 6 


y 


IOCOSI 





Le 


10608608 


www.acrowde dap 06 aly pse.com, Www. 





Our social, economic and cultural institutions 
are being dismantled. Control over the 
provision of social care, urban and rural 
development, and education is being 
ceded to the market facilitated by unseen 
techonological and bureaucratic systems. 
By naming, revealing, tracking, playing, 
making, subverting and transforming tools, 
circumstances and figures that give rise to 
current crises we enlarge the debate and 
extend our freedoms. 


- Excerpt from the “Invisible Forces” exhibition. 














c.‏ ہی 


... certain kinds of truth appear only to be avail- 
able to us when there is an ureent and pressinə 
need Íor them in our lives ... These encounters 
may be something deeply sorrowful and trou- 
bling, like a death, or some other kind of pro- 
found, perhaps inconsolable loss, or a shattering 
setback or disappointment or betrayal, a per- 
sonal failure or breakdown. or any other kind 

of grievous suffering. Or they may be the op- 
posite: some kind of deeply joyous, hopeful, 

or meaningful encounter like a marriage or a 
birth. Friedrich Schleiermacher called these 
kinds of encounters “openinəs into the Infinite.” 
Confronted with events like birth and death, he 
observed, it almost seems "impossible to forget 
that our own self is completely surrounded by the 
Infinite ... they always stir quiet longing and a 
holy reverence.” 
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Gardening is kind of a lame word. It invites images oÍ 
leisurely grandmothers, flower print gloves and poor 
weekend fashion sense. And urban farming, though 
more correctly descriptive, doesn't seem to capture 
what I see happening in the yards and community 
garden plots around my neighborhood. Urban farming 
is a subversive activity, but only when it crosses 

the threshold from pastime to lifestyle. When that 
happens, something in you changes. Like the religious 
experiences of youth or the rapture of love, suddenly 
an entire realm of imagination opens up. You begin to 
pay more attention to the wind, the temperature and 
the sunshine. Everything becomes relational to the 
growing seeds, away from the ego, away from the self, 
away from the paradigm that puts you at the center 

of everything worthwhile. You start moving slower 
through the streets, eyeing scrap wood in the alleyways 
for potential plant beds. You examine rogue wild 
flowers for clippings. You tear apart scavenged pallets 


with an old claw hammer for boards to make a planter; you 
straighten out rusty bent nails to fasten it together even 
though one-and-a-half-inch spikes are a dollar a dozen at 
the Home Depot down the road. Rainy days become more 
bearable. The burning ball of fire in the sky has more 
meaning. You scorn the glass towers and give cheers to wild 
lawns and old houses deteriorating under the pressure of 
nature and time. You pay mournful homage to the sad irony 
that the best farmland in the world is now under concrete. 


When I was a smoker, logic told me that that $8.00 for a 
pack of cigarettes was a good deal and $3.00 for a fistful 

of organic fair trade kale was a rip-off. This is the type of 
reasoning that happens when market mechanisms of value 
disable one's ability to make sound physiological decisions 
— when the cost of a thing (exchange value) becomes the 
price tag on the thing, and not the thing itself (use value). 
The distorted process that leads to deadly price points 
between carcinogens and vegetables is alive in the mental 
environment as well. In the same way the market teaches us 
to value pesticides over blemishes, packaging over content 
and teeth-rotting sodas over water, modernity teaches us to 
value urban over rural, machines over minds, individuality 
over community and growth over contentment. This 
psychosis affects the fabric of our dreams, the careers we 
aspire to and the way we conceive of the land in our culture 
and our economy and its relation to ourselves. Accordingly, 
two of the saddest intuitive lessons we learn growing up in 
this part of the world are that food has no worth and that 
meals have no purpose other than sustenance. Today, food, 
even organic food, is expected to be cheap. Not surprisingly, 
North American food costs are the cheapest on the planet. 
Single serving dinners and fast-food restaurants dominate 
the eating culture. Agricultural workers are the lowest-paid 
workers throughout the vast continental food chain. 


Even those who have nostalgic ideas about what it means to 
farm don't really want to be farmers. When was the last time 
you met someone who actually wanted to grow corn, beets, 
beans or pumpkins? Have you ever met a college dropout 

in Toronto or New York or London who moved to the bald 
Canadian prairies to reap canola? And if you did, what did 
you honestly think of their aspirations? Were they lowbrow? 
Were they selling themselves short? Were they limiting their 
unique individual potential? Who among you wants to be up 
from dawn to dusk, at the mercy of earth's natural systems, 
living on faith amongst secular technologies, covered in 
mud all the time, no time for art, music or self-expression? 
These questions might be rude, but they're essential to ask 
in order to get to the heart of the contradictory relationship 
we have with farming in the modern age - it's the most basic 
building block of our existence, but it isn't valued. 


Aspiring to be “only” a farmer, to work the land, has been 
the bane of modernity's existence since development 
theorists first began spinning tales of how to get to the 
future. When exposed to the glitz of modernity, most people 
desperately try to escape the fields, leaving only Monsanto 
in the countryside. The mass-migrations to mega slum 
cities in sub-Saharan Africa, India and Latin America are 


a testament to the continuous pull oí “opportunity.” 
As Daniel Quinn argues, even the earliest folks tales 
of Western civilization, like the Bibles Cain and 
Abel, pit the entrepreneurial proto-urbanite against 
the satisfied herdsman, the latter murdered by his 
forward-looking bother — our first modern superstar. 
Modern humankind is urban. Nature is a place to 
visit. Reading early development texts like Daniel 
Lerner's 1958 The Passing of Traditional Society, you 
learn that working the land, the primary occupation 
in "traditional society, is to economic progress what 
religion once was to the enlightenment — backward, 
irrational, unimaginative, slow, old: 


Traditional society is non-participant — it deploys people 
by kinship into communities isolated from each other and 
from a center; without an urban-rural division of labor, it 
develops few needs requiring economic interdependence; 
lacking the bonds of interdependence, people's horizons 
are limited by locale and their decisions involve only 
other known people in known institutions. 


Today in the industrialized world, with the exception 
of a fraction of the agricultural economy, there are 
no more farms, only factories. And communities are 
defined as groups of individuals, a hopeful oxymoron 
at best. The impact of this detachment from our 
agrarian roots is as ecological and social as it is 
psychological. Removed from our billions-of-years- 
old evolutionary environment in a matter of a few 
millennia (and in some cases centuries and even 
decades), the loss of natural interaction has turned 
into a banal impulse to destroy — that is, as ecologist 
Bill Rees says, to turn everything around us into 
ourselves. In religious terms, you could say ٥ 
gained the world but lost our souls. In secular terms, 
we've reached modernity, but lost our minds. Mental 
health is now the most debilitating medical condition 
in the United States, responsible for more lost work 
hours than any other affliction. Not far behind are 
the complications related to overeating — diabetes, 
heart failure, cancer, etc. Just a few months ago the 
FDA approved an “obesity pill,” a last-ditch attempt 
to tackle America's 35% obesity rate. When we moved 
from the fields we stopped creating living things. This 
has affected us in ways we are only just beginning to 
understand. Our materiality is without a pulse. We 
spend most of our time killing and working with the 
dead. Our greatest minds cannot be satisfied with 
natural mysteries. In this paradigm, trees become 
paper, houses and fences. Fields become streets and 
parking lots. Minerals become steel and computers. 
Waterways become highways and trash bins. Animals 
and plants become food, fuel and commodities. 

The natural world has no intrinsic value other than 
efficiency, and the most efficient use invented so far 
is to mulch it into something else. And now we are 
waking up to the reality that our proudest human 
achievement, modernity, could be an evolutionary dead 
end. Without the ability or desire to go backward to 


some pre-modern utopia, how do we go forward without 
killing ourselves? 


I did my first inner-city garden story in Vancouver in 

2008 as part of a group assignment during journalism 
school. When someone suggested "Green Revolution" as 

a title, I wanted to gag. A quarter-acre of green space in 

a city of ever-increasing high-rises hardly qualifies as the 
coming environmental insurrection — and if it does we all 
really do have a lot to worry about. H there's a revolution 
happening in this plot it certainly isn't ereen. I said. Urban 
gardening; city farming, is not about food at all; its about 
recovering people. Its about oux psychological link to 

the land, where all issues from social inequality to food 
security to environmentalism converge. Every one of us 
has a psychological heritage choking under the veneer 

of modernity. The instinct that makes you nervous to fly 
30,000 feet in the air in a metal tube is the same instinct 
that desperately searches for meaning without finding it 

in iPods, addictions, televisions, cars, financial careers, 
electronic stimulation, endless consumption and hyper- 
rationality. Like the altruistic goodness that is unleashed 
in the wake of tragedy, turning enemies into brothers and 
sisters, and nations into allies, a simple crack of the earth 
can turn a once-dead biomass into a thriving stalk of 
singularity. As we filmed the first dirt being shoveled for 
the assignment that day, something unexpected happened. 
Neighborhood addicts, sex workers, police officers, social 
workers and other curious bystanders flocked to the gates 
as if they were seeing something for the very first time. Who 
among them could recall the last time they had thrust their 
naked hands into the earth and didn't rush to the tap to 
wash it off? Who could remember the.last time they felt the 
intoxicating spell of splitting the ground? 


I put the dirt in my hand down and mound it up against 
the side of a rainbow chard that's been knocked over by 

the wind. This early in the season, some plants grow too 
fast and topple under their own weight. I stand it up and 
use a twist-tie from a loaf of bread to fasten it to a busted 
broomstick handle I found in the alley. Each morning after 
a windstorm some plant needs fixing. I know that what I 
grow in this plot isn't going to last the coming winter. It 
might not even last past November. But that doesn't matter. 
Urban gardening isn't about the yield. It's not about beating 
the factory-farm system or the rotten financial apparatus 
that is defining our generation. Instead, it's about living 
beyond the systems that shape us. It's about action. It's 
about spark. It's about creation. It's about recovering the 
self. For many of us, planting a seed and caring for it until 
fruition will be the first time in our lives that we give life 
instead of taking it, that we create food instead of just 
consuming it. When you pull your hands out of your wallet 
and put them into the earth, for a minute, for an hour, for 
days at a time, when you hover over a seedling for weeks on 
end wondering if its ever going to grow its legs, you're no 
longer complying with modernity. 


Darren Fleet 


Harald Haugan, hauganphotography.co.uk 











Lynn Johnson 


In modern astronomy, a “black hole” is an imploded star whose mass 

is so great that it sucks everything nearby into its centre, including light 
waves. Because no light is emitted from this kind of star, it can't be 
detected by conventional astronomy except by its effects on the things 
around it that we can observe. Light waves, for example, passing not so 
close as to be sucked into the imploded star, may still be bent from their 
course by the gravitational pull of a black hole. The effect on what we 
can see gives us clues to the presence and nature of what we cannot. 


We could use this celestial example as an image for the mystery that surrounds and 
underlies our lives, the mystery neither our science nor our rational intellects can 
penetrate. In fact, this thoroughly modern image has religious antecedents: in many 
spiritual traditions, divine reality is described as a light so powerful and blinding that 
it appears to human sight as an impenetrable darkness: a “black light,” as some Sufi 
writers put it. Christian mystics also used the image of darkness to convey the idea 
of a light too bright to see. For example, the anonymous fifth-century writer known 
as “Pseudo-Dionysius” described the “dazzling obscurity” of the “divine darkness.” 
Nicholas Cusanus (1401-1464), a remarkable thinker who was also a cardinal of the 
Catholic Church, spoke of a “light that is dark” And English poet Henry Vaughan 
(1622-1695) said that there is in God a “deep, but dazzling darkness.” The tradition 

of the Tao uses the same imagery. "The Way of illumination seems dark,” says the 
Tao Te Ching. “Look at dark empty space,” says the Book of Chuang Tzu, “It's in this 
emptiness that light is born.” 


Ralph Heintzman, Rediscovering Reverence: 
The Meaninś of Faith in a Secular World. 


Sasha Mademuaselle, flickr.com/photos/mademuaselle 
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